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CHAPTER  I. 


THE  MASSACRE  IN  ARMENIA. 
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Lj 


A  thrilling  paragraph  in  an  evening  New  York  paper 
caught  the  gaze  of  a  young  man  who  was  riding  in  a  Pull- 
an  car  between  Philadelphia  and  Washington.  He  read 
with  interest. 

t  told  of  a  fresh  massacre  of  Christians  by  the  unspeaka- 
Turk,  in  a  hamlet  not  far  from  the  very  walls  of  Con- 
ntinople.  Not  all  of  the  victims  were  persecuted  Arme- 


At  this  moment  a  man  came  through  the  smoking  com¬ 
partment  and  approached,  saying: 

“How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Reade?  1  was  sure  that  I  would 
find  you  in  this  car!” 

The  young  man  started  up. 

“John  Pratt,”  he  exclaimed;  “why,  I  was  just  thinking 
about  you.”  (,  N,  *  ' 

“Were  you?” 

“Yes,  but  this  is  very  much  of  a  surprise.  I  thought  .you 
were  in  Washington?” 


And  so  I  was  until  a  few  hours  ago.  I  had  occasion  to 
ms,  but  it  was  believed  that  the  family  of  an  American;  run  out  to  a  small  station  on  this  road,  our  last  stopping 
issionarv  had  also  been  slaughtered.  !  Place>  where  1  boarded  this  train-  You  Sot  dispatch?” 

It  was  mentioned  that  the  United  States  officials  had  did-  and  as  3™  see  am  answering  it  in  person.” 
ken  notice  of  the  affair,  and  that  an  investigation  had  “For  whicb  1  am  ver3'  grateful.  It  is  very  kind  of  you  to 
?en  instituted.  The  sultan  had  ignored  the  demands  of]  enlist  yourself  in  this  cause  which  I  can  assure  y^t,  is  a 
re  secretary  of  state  for  an  explanation,  and  relations  be-  ver.v  worthy  one.” 

“If  I  can  be  of  service  to  anyone  in  distress  during  my 
proposed  trip  to  the  Orient  with  my  airship,  I  shall  be  glad 


ween  the  two  governments  were  somewhat  strained. 

“This  is  a  little  strange,”  mused  the  young  man.  “I 


vonder  if  this  is  the  case  which  Ueteetfe©.  John  Pratt/0  do  S0- 

wishes  to  confer  with  me  about?  It  reads  very  much  “Good!  it  is  certain  that  you  can  and  that  you  may  lie 
like  it.”  C  j  the  means  of  bringing  joy  to  many  grieving  hearts.” 


It  J 
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OVER  THE  ORIENT. 


With  this  i  tank  headc,  Jr.,  t lie  fatuous  young  inventor, 
for  ho  it  was,  picked  tip  the  newspaper  and  indicated  the 
paragraph  to  the  detective.  The  latter,  who  had  seated 
himself  beside  him.  gave  a  start. 

He  perused  the  item,  and  then  said: 
ibis  alludes  to  the  affair  which  1  have  been  employed 
to  investigate.  \ou  see  this  family,  the  Madisons,  resided 
iu  Laypoot,  the  town  here  spoken  qf.  In  their  house  there 
lived  a  young  lady  missionary.  Grace  Fulton,  who  has 
been  for  three  years  past  doing  work  among  the  suffering 
Armenians  of  a  benevolent  character.  It  is  reported  that 
the  Madisons  with  other  Christians  fell  in  the  massacre. 
But  a  young  Englishman  living  in  Constantinople,  named 
Albeit  Warren,  who  was  a  lover  of  Grace  Fulton’s,  claims 
to  have  proof  that  the  young  girl,  who  was  verv  beautiful, 
was  carried  away  by  the  Kurds,  end  that  she  is  now  held  a 
prisoner  by  them  in  some  one  of  their  mountain  strong¬ 
holds. 

“He  has  set  forth  upon  a  quest  for  her  with  a  few  friends 
of  his  own  nationality.  Meanwhile  the  Armenian  consul 
communicated  with  Grace  Fulton’s  relatives  in  New  York, 
who  are  all  wealthy,  and  they  engaged  me  to  go  to  Turkey 
and  find  her  if  I  could. 

> 

“Hearing  that  you  were  going  to  the  Orient  with  your 
new  airship,  3  seized  the  opportunity  to,  if  possible,  enlist 
your  sympathies  and  assistance  in  this  case.  This  is  the 
whole  story.” 

Frank  was  silent  a  moment..  Then  he  said : 

“Well,  I  must  say"that  I  am  deeply  interested.  1  would 
not  he  human  to  refuse  such  a  call  for  aid.  Of  course,  I 
will  render  all  the  assistance  in  my  power.” 

“1  knew  you  would!”  cried  the  detective,  earnestly.  “You 
see  it  is  almost  impossible  for  any  ordinary  body  of  men  to 
find  or  force  their  way  into  the  stronghold  of  these  lawless 
Kurds.  But  you  with  your  airship  can  easily  pounce  down 
upon  them  and  bring  them  to  terms!” 

An  hour  later  the  train  rolled  into  Washington.  The 
.  two  men  proceeded  at  once  to  the  Fbbitf  House. 

I'ntil  a  late  hour  that  night  they  sal  up  discussing  the 
project.  'I’lte  next  morning  on  an  early  train  Frank  Ftoade. 
Jr.,  left  for  Readestown. 

When  he  arrived  there  he  proceeded  at  once  to  the  ma¬ 
chine  wflrks,  where  In  perfected  all  his  inventions. 

There  lie  found  Rarity  and  Potnp  awaiting  hie  arrival. 
It  F  hardly  necessary  to  ini  rod  111%  those  two  characters,  for 
wherever  the  fame  or  Frank  Kendo,  Jr.,  Ims  traveled,  so  also 
has  that  of  hi-  faithful  and  jolly  companions— -the  negro. 
Pomp,  and  the  Irishman,  Barney. 

Tho\  were  glad  to  welcome  their  young  master  home 


and  Barney  threw  a  couple  of  flipflaps,  while  Pomp  stood 
on  his  head  for  a  full  minute! 

“  Bejaberk,  Misther  Frank,  it's  glad  I  am  to  see  vez 
home.”  cried  Barney.  “Shore,  sor,  the  Effendi  is  all  roight 
an’  ship  shape  for  the  tlirip.  sor.” 

“1  am  glad  to  hear  that,"  said  Frank,  “and  also  1  have 
some  news.” 


“Golly!"  cried  Pomp;  “wha’  ant  it,  Marse  Frank?” 

“We  shall  have  an  object  in  our  trip  to  the  Orient,  and  it 
is  a  very  thrilling  one.  too.  A  young  lady  missionary  was 
made  a  captive  in  the  I  -a pool  massacre,  and  taken  away 
into  the  mountains  by  the  Kurds.  It  will  he  our  task  to 
rescue  Iter  if  we  can.” 


“Whurroo!”  cried  Barnev;  that  will  be  tome  tv  in¬ 


cur  out  fer  us.  Shure,  sor,  we'll  foind  her. 


T  hope  so.  Now  be  off.  both  of 


vou, 


•u 

and  sec  tfo 


year’s  supplies  are  placed  aboard  the  Effendi.  AJ’e  wi 
stop  in  Washington  for  Johr^ Pratt.  Keep  everything 


I* 


yourselves.” 


Away  scampered  the  two  jokers.  As  they  turned  the 
corner  of  the  building  Pomp  pretended  to  slip.  Somehow 
his  foot  crossed  Barney’s  shins,  and  the  Celt  came  down  like 
a  thousand  of  bricks. 

“  Howly  murther!”  gasped  the  Irishman,  “phwat  the 
divil  do  yez  mane?  Shure  yez  did  that  on  purpose,  yez 
black  ape!” 


“Hi  hi,  yo’  ueber  cud  stan’  on  yo’  feet,  nohow!” 

Pomp,  derisively.  1, 

“Bejabers,  I'll  show  yez!”  roared  the  Celt,  springing  to 
his  feet;  “I’ll  tache  yez  manners,  1  will!” 

And  he  made  a  dash  at  Pomp.  The  coon  lowered  his 
head  suddenly  like  a  battering-ram  and  caught  the  Irishman 
full  in  the  stomach. 


Down  went  Barney  with  a  crash,  but  in  falling  he 
dragged  the  coon  with  him.  Then  t here  followed  a  wrest¬ 
ling  match  to  delight  the  hearts  of  a  couple  of  moneys. 

Thev  struggled  and  tugged  and  panted  furiously,  until 
both  were  so  exhausted  that  they  could  do  110  more. 

“  Fse  ready  fn’  quits.  Fish,  if  vo’  is!”  panted  the  darky 

“  Bejahe?s,  we’ll  have  it  out,  thin,  some  other  toime!” 
promised  Barney.  “I’ve  got  it  in  fer  yez.  naygttr!” 

“A’rigbt,  honey!  jes’  keep  it  in  yo*  mind.” 

With  this  agreement  of  truce  they  crept  away  to  the  big, 
high-roofed  building  whcle  the  Effendi  rested  on  its  stocks. 

The  new  airship  was  a  tiling  of  beauty  and  a  genuine 
wonder.  Get  us  take  a  brief  look  at  tier. 

The  FITehdi  was  patterned  somewhat  after  an  ordinary 
ship-of-lhc-line.  with  a  hull  of  thinly  rolled,  lint  bullet¬ 
proof  steel  and  aluminum. 


oVKK  Till;  OHIENT. 


up 


In  her  Hide  wore  s|idir»K  porta,  and  bar  deck  frwm  at«m  to 
stern  was  protected  by  a  very  high  gimnl-wil  *>f  bullet¬ 
proof  wire  netting. 

Two  cabins,  the  main  and  after,  rose  above  the  decks. 
There  were  four  revolving  masts  each  supporting  u  power¬ 
ful  rotuseope  which  furnished  the  unending  power. 

At  the  stem  was  u  huge  lour-bladed  propeller  ol  wood 
and  thin  aluminum,  hi  the  forward  end  of  the  fore-cabin 
was  t he  pilot-house  with  its  plate-glass  windows. 

From  here  the  movements  of  the  vessel  were  directed  by 
a  system  of  electric  keys  and  push  buttons,  for  the  motive 
power  of  the  airship  was  electricity.  Tins  was  furnished 
by  dynamos  and  a  storage  system  which  latter  was  a  secret 
♦he  inventor's. 

towerful  searchlight  was  one  of  the  adjuncts.  To  de- 
At'-'V  the  vessel  in  its  details  of  tine  wood,  polished  brass 

f  ) 

distant  We!  work  would  require  a  volume, 

jafcnL  . 

I’he  main  cabin  was  rich  furnished,  and  contained  lux¬ 
uries  which  the  aerial  travelers  had  in  their  own  homes. 
The  after-cabin  held  Barney’s  and  Fompjs  staterooms,  the 
cooking  galley,  the  gunroom  and  storeroom. 

In  the  uirship’s  hold  were  stored  the  bulk  of  the  supplies 
’>  necessary  for  the  long  trip. '  There  were  many  other  won 
derful  details  which  we  will  beg  leave  to  introduce  to  the 
i  reader  in  the  course  of  the  story. 

Barney  and  Pomp  lost  no  time  in  getting  the  stores 
tilt  airship,  and  she  was  soon  all  equipped  for  the 
ip. 

The  next  day  they  reported  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  who 
'  said :  ^ 

"We  will  sail  before  sunrise  to-morrow  morning.  I  am 
.  anxious  to  get  away  quietly.” 

A  great  crowd  of  people  had  nevertheless  gathered  even 
^  at  that  early  hour,  and  the  airship  was  wildly  cheered  on 
jj^cr  start.  However,  none  knew  what  was  to  he  her  destina¬ 
tion. 


( 'apilol,  and  glinted  along  Pennsylvania  avenue,  and  aero- 
t0  the  mil,  white  shaft  of  (he  Washington  monument. 

Then  Frank  touched  l lie  lever  and  the  FtlVmli  leaped 
three  thousand  feet  into  the  air. 


Leaving  Readestown  behind,  the  airship  sailed  proudly 
away  in  the  morning  light  upon  her  long  cruise.  High  up 
in  the  fleecy  clouds,  the  face  of  the  country  swept  under- 
^  neath  in  one  grand  panorama. 

It  was  nearly  midnight  when  Washington  was  sighted. 

The  city  lay  in  slumber,  but  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  knew  where 
to  find  Jchn  Pratt. 

*  The  latter  was  upon  the  roof  of  his  house  all  equipped 

for  the  journey.  The  airship  descended  and  he  was  taken i  him. 

•  aboard. 


I 

CHAPTER  IL 

/ 

OVKK  THE  ortlENT. 

Now,  with  the  reader’s  permission,  we  will  completely 
change  the  scene  of  our  story.  We  have  transported  our 
characters  safely  to  the  Orient. 

'Hie  little  town  of  Laypoul  was  the  first  point  in  the 
Orient  visited  by  the  Effeudi  after  sailing  over  Constanti¬ 
nople. 

This  presented  a  sad  spectacle. 

The  descent  of  the  lawless  Kurds  upon  the  Christian 
inhabitants  had  been  a  frightful  massacre. 

The  missionary  college  had  been  destroyed.  It  was 
clearly  proved  that  t he  Madisons  had  fallen  victims  to  the 
fury  of  the  fanatic  Turks. 

It  was  also  learned  that  the  body  of  Grace  Fulton  had 
not  been  found  among  the  killed,  and  it  was  deemed  certain 
that  she  had  been  carried  away  a  captive  by  the  Kurds. 

Albert  Warren,  the  young  English  army  officer,  with 
four  of  his  brave  friends,  who  were  on  leave  of  absence 
from  their  Indian  regiment,  had  boldly  struck  out  in  pur¬ 
suit  of  the  fiends. 

Warren  had  taken  an  oath  to  rescue  Miss  Fulton,  or 
avenge  her  fate.  . 

All  this  was  established  by  our  voyagers,  and  no  time 
Was  lost  in  making  action. 

Bu\  an  episode  occurred  before  leaving  Laypoot  which 
so  me  sin  at  stirred  them  up. 

As  John  Pratt  was,  gat  liering  the  facts  from  a  number 
of  t lie  sivrvivonf  of  the  massacre  he  saw  an  armed  body  of 
Turkish  janizaries  closing  in  upon  him. 

All  carried  keen  swords,  and  were  led  by  a  tall,  villain¬ 
ous-looking  Turk. 

They  descended  upon  Pratt  like  wolves,  and  in  a  trice  he 
was  seized  and  firmly  held.  , 

For  a  moment  the  detective  was  so  astounded  that  lie 
hardly  knew  what  to  do.  Then  his  anger  got  the  best  of 


For  a  few  moments  the  Fffendi  hung  over  Washington. 


The  rays  of  the  searchlight  illumined  the  dome  of  the  ram. 


He  let  out  with  his  right  fist  quick  as  lightning  and  the 
Turk  nearest  to  hirn  went  down  as  if  struck  by  a  battering- 
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OVER  THE  ORIENT. 


“Unhand  me,  you  yellow  dogs!*’  lie  roared,  in  the  Turk 
ish  tongue,  which  he  well  understood.  “What  do  yoi 
mean  by  attacking  an  American  citizen  in  this  manner? 
I’ll  have  you  all  hung!” 

Tou  have  defied  the  sultan.'dog  of  an  American,”  cried 
the  captain  of  the  janizaries,  fiercely.  “You  shall  die!” 

k ou  lie,  you  hound!”  cried  the  detective,  madly.  “I 
haven  t  violated  as  yet  any  law  of  your  accursed  country!’ 

It  was  the  orders  of  the  Porte,”  declared  the  captain 
pointing  to  the  airship.  “You  and  your  airship  are  unde 
the  sultan’s  orders!” 

“For  what?” 

“lor  interfering  with  the  laws  of  this  land,”  was  the 
reply. 

“Ah!”  exclaimed  Pratt;  “then  it  was  the  sultan’s  orders 
that  this  massacre  should  take  place?” 

The  janizary  bit  his  lip,  and  said : 

“The  sultan,  sirrah,  did  not  order  the  massacre.  That 
was  committed  by  the  outlaw  Kurds.  The  sultan’s  soldiers 
pursued  them,  but  could  not  overtake  them.” 

“For  many  sufficient  reasons,”  sneered  the  detective. 
“That  is  a  gum  game.  Now,  captain,  you  will  unhand  me, 
or  I  will  call  my  friends  to  my  help.  They  can  blow  you 
and  your  cowardly  crew  into  perdition  in  two  seconds!" 

The  captain  of  the  janizaries  bent  nearer,  and  hissed : 

“You  are  here  to  take  the  part  of  these  cursed  Christian 
Armenians!  Take  care  of  the  wrath  of  the  Prophet!  It 
will  descend  heavily  upon  your  head!” 

“I  am  here,”  said  Pratt,  tensely,  “to  rescue  a  young  gir 
named  Grace  Fulton,  one  of  our  lady  missionaries,  whon 
your  people  are  suspected  of  having  carried  into  captivity 
I  mean  to  find  her  if  I  can,  and  woe  to  her  captors  when  I 
do  find  her!  That  is  all  I  have  got  to  say!” 

The  detective’s  manner  was  so  confident  and  so  masterfu 
that  the  wily  captain  of  the  Turkish  guard  was  for  a  mo 
rnent  confounded.  If  he  had  been  a  man  of  good  sense  h 
would  have  abandoned  his  game  then  and  there. 

But  like  all  Turks,  he  was  hot-headed  and  revengeful. 

The  words  of  the  detective  stung  him  and  he  was  ready 
to  adopt  any  pretext  for  the  purpose  of  getting  the  former 
into  a  Turkish  prison.  v 

And  once  the  luckless  adventurer  gets  into  such  a  place 
as  that,  woe  to  him.  The  door  of  the  tomb  has  closed  over 
hina. 

But  John  Pratt  knew  this,  and  was  far  too  wily  to  be 
caught  in  such  a  net. 

He  -tudied  the  face  of  his  captor  long  enough  to  make 
sure  that  it  was  quite  useless  to  attempt  argument.  This 
decided  him  upon  another  move. 


Suddenly  he  emitted  a  shrill,  sharp  whistle. 

But  at  this  very  moment  Barney,  from  the  airship’s  deck, 
had  seen  the  detective’s  predicament.  To  say  that  the  Celt 
was  astonished  would  be  a  mild  statement. 

But  he  lost  no  time  in  making  action. 

He  comprehended  the  situation  instantly.  Rushing  to 
the  cabin  door,  he  shouted: 

“Oeh,  Misther  Frank,  wud  yez  be  afther  coming  up  here 
quick,  sor.  Shu  re,  the  daytective  is  in  thrubble.” 

Frank  instantly  rushed  on  deck.  He  saw  that  the  aspect 
was  a  serious  one. 

Quick  as  a  flash  he  rushed  into  the  pilot-house.  The 
airship  rose  about  twenty  feet  from  the  ground,  and,  li 
a  huge  bird,  swooped  down  upon  the  janizaries. 

Instinctively  they  spread  ranks  at  the  huge  sti| 
about  to  fall  on  them;  but  it  did  not. 

Barney  and  Pomp  had  rushed  to  the  rear  of'  the?' 
They  threw  overboard  long  wires  which  trailed  upon  *th. 

ilIIO  3tfi 


ground. 

These  met  in  a  common  coil,  which  in  turn  was  con¬ 
nected  with  the  dynamos.  It  required  but  a  little  push  on 
a  button  to  send  the  current  seething  through  these  wires  . 
Frank  did  not  allow  a  sufficient  voltage  to  kill,  but 


enough  to  stun. 


As  the  wires  came  in  contact  with  the  astonished  Turk¬ 
ish  soldiers,  they  went  over  as  if  kicked  by  a  mule. 

While  Pratt,  left  by  himself,  caught  on  to  a  rope-dspl--— 
thrown  over  by  Pomp,  and  in  another  moment  was  on  tW. 
airship’s  deck. 

The  janizaries  were  piled  up  in  senseless  heaps.  The  rest 
scattered  in  every  direction. 

They  instantly  opened  fire  on  the  airship.  But  their 
bullets  rattled  harmlessly  against  the  steel  hull. 

Frank  could  have  annihilated  the  whole  of  them  then  and 
there,  but  he  did  not  care  to  do  this.  9  pU 

He  knew  that  an  international  complication  would  ensue. 
He  did  not  care  to  assume  the  responsibility. 

So  he  was  satisfied  with  simply  teaching  them  a  lively 
lesson. 

“I  Teckon  thev  will  remember  that  dose,”  he  said,  with 
a  chuckle.  “Tt  does  me  good  to  beat  some  sense  into  the 
brain  of  a  Turk.” 

“Fear,  you  mean,”  corrected  the  detective.  “Sense  would 
be  utterly  impossible.” 

“Very  well;  let  it  go  at  that,”  laughed  the  young  in¬ 
ventor. 

The  Effemli  rose  now  high  in  the  air. 

Frank  bad.  he  believed,  gathered  all  the  information 

possible  at  Laypoot. 
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As  nearW'could  be  decided,  the  young  girl,  Grace  Ful- 
to,  had  been  carried  by  the  Kurds  into  a  range  of  the  Cam 


AO'J,  nau  uwu  - - 

casus  Mountains,  where  they  had  an  invulnerable  retreat. 

Somewhere  in  that  region  young  Warren  and  his  tour 
‘companions  were  bravely  risking  their  lives  to  rescue  the 

captive  girl. 

The  aerial  voyagers  hoped  to  find  him  and  offer  co-opera¬ 
tion.  But  the  detective  said  with  conviction: 

“It  is  my  belief  that  they  are  dead.  I  don't  see  how  they 
could  ever  safely  invade  that  region  in  such  small  num 
bers!” 

“Well,”  said  Prank,  hopefully.  “We  will  not  give  them 
''up  until  we  learn  the  truth.’ 

:ht  was  at  hand  and  the  airship  was  sailing  high  iu 
r  the  hamlets  and  villages  so  far  below 


But  the  meal'  was  hardly  finished  when  a  cry  from  Barney 
took  all  out  on  deck. 

“  What  iij  the  matte;?”  asked  Frank,  as  he  went  to  the 
side  of  the '^cited- Celt. 

“Shure,  sor,  wild  yez  luk  out  yenderl”  cried  Barney; 
“plnvativer  do  yez  call  that.''” 

“I  see  nothingl”  said  Frank. 

“Nor  I!”  declared  tlje-^etectiYe. 

“Golly!”  crie^Pomp;  “I  kin  see  it.  Jes’  ober  dat  lilly 

clump  ob  trees.  Wha’  am  it,  sah!”  , 

All  eyis  were  turned  in  that  direction.  Then  they  saw 
the  object  which  was  the  cause  of  Barney’s  excitement  and 
suspicion. 


At 


ward  the  course  lay  toward  the  Caucasus.  The 
f  distant  ,  , 

_afc.ilight  was  now  employed. 


As  its  brilliant  pathway  of  light  slanted  across  the  coun 
try  from  the  airship’s  deck,  many  an  ignorant  native  fel 
upon  his  knees  in  worship,  believing  it  a  heavenly  mani 
festation,  or  fled  in  awe  into  his  habitation. 

But  on  board  the  airship  the  scene  was  quite  different. 

The  voyagers  were  in  high  spirits,  for  thus  far  the  trip 
was  successful. 

*  Barney  brought  out  his  Irish  fiddle  and  Pomp  his  banjo 
and  lively  music  followed.  Thus  they  enjoyed  the  balmy 
^■^ental  night. 


CHAPTER  III. 


THE  AERONAUTS — THE  MASSACRE. 


Down  behind  a  clump  of  trees  was  a  huge  round  object, 
which  seemed  to  sway  back  and  forth  with  the  wind. 

The  voyagers  studied  it  for  a  long  while. 

“What  do  you  make  of  it?”  finally  sked  Pratt. 

“Well,  I  should  think  that  it  was  the  globe  of  a  balloon,  if 
I  did  not  know  that  such  a  thing  is  an  impossibility,"  re¬ 
plied  Frank. 


“A  balloon?” 
“Yes.” 


But  at  midnight  Frank  and  Pratt  turned  in.  Barney 
went  on  guard  and  Pomp  was  to  relieve  him  in  two  hours. 

Through  the  night  the  airship  sailed  on  steadily.  Whei 
morning  came  the  panorama  below  had  undergone  a  change 
-  The  many  hamlets  and  villages  had  given  way  to  a 
mighty  broken  wilderness. 

Rocky  hills  and  rolling  country  as  barren  as  a  desert  lay 
upon  all  sides.  It  was  evident  that  they  were  leaving  eivili 
zation  behind. 

»  The  sun  rose  in  a  clear  sky.  The  air  was  a  trifle  op 
pressive. 

Frank  and  the  detective  were  soon  on  deck.  Far  to  th 
southward  a  mountain  peak  lay  against  the  sky. 

“What  mountain  is  that?”  asked  Pratt. 

Frank  answered  promptly. 

“That  is  Mount  Ararat.  There,  if  we  believe  Biblica 
s  history,  the  Ark  rested,  and  Noah  sent  forth  the  animals  tq 
once  more  people  the  earth.” 

All  gazed  with  interest  upon  the  distant  peak  until  i 

finally  faded  from  view. 

Pomp  prepared  a  fine  breakfast,  to  which  all  did  justice. 


“Well,  by  jove,  I  believe  it  is!” 

“Get  me  a  glass,  Barney.” 

'“All  roiglit,  sor!” 

The  Celt  dodged  into  the  cabin  and  quickly  reappeared 
with  a  glass.  Then  Frank  studied  the  distant  object. 

For  some  while  he  gave  it  a  close  and  carelul  scrutiny. 
Then  he  said  with  a  positive  air: 

“It  is  a  balloon!” 

Pratt  was  astonished. 

“Do  you  mean  that?” 

“I  do.” 

“How  can  it  be  possible?  What  is  it  doing  there?” 

“There  are  many  ways  to  reasonably  explain  that,”  said 
Frank;  “but  before  we  venture  upon  any  hypothesis  let  us 
take  a  closer  look.” 

So  the  airship  sailed  over  toward  the  distant  clump  of 
trees.  It  required  but  a  very  few  moments  to  reveal  all 
quite  plainly. 

A  huge  balloon  attached  to  a  closed  ear  was  anchored  to 
a  huge  oak  tree.  A  short  distance  away  two  men  were 
seated  about  a  campfire  engaged  in  eating  a  meal. 
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An  the  airship  hove  upon  the  scene  they  sprung  to  their 
feet. 


Ai  that  moment  it  was  himl  to  tell  which  was  the  most 
excited,  the  aeronauts  below  or  those  on  the  airship’s  deck 
1  lie  astonishment  was  mutual. 

% 

I  lie  airship  settled  down  hard  by  and  Frank  and  Pratt 
leaped  over  the  rail  and  approached  the  balloonists. 

Frank  lilted  his  hat,  saying : 

“Good-day'  to  you,  brother  voyagers.  This  is  an  unex 
pceted  pleasure!” 

I  he  two  ballouists  looked  blank  until  Frank  repeated 
his  words  in  French.  Then  their  manner  changed. 

“Per  Dieu!"  cried  one  of  them,  with  a  profound  bow 
"the  pleasure  is  ours,  monsieurs.  You  qre  Americans?” 

"We  are!”  replied  Frank.  “And  you - ” 


“We  are  Parisians  from  la  belle  France,”  was  the  reply. 
“1  am  Henri  Lamain,  and  this  is  my  confrere,  Jacques 
Duval.” 

“And  I  am  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  this  is  our  famous 
American  detective,  John  Pratt.” 

All  bowed  politely. 

“So,”  exclaimed  Lamain,  “von  are  traveling  in  the  air 
likq  ourselves!” 

“Yes.”  replied  Frank,  “though  our  vehicles  differ  some¬ 
what.” 

“Which  is  true,  Monsieur  Reade.  I  can  hardly  under¬ 
stand  how  your  ship  holds  itself  up.  What  is  the  science 
of  its  elevation?” 

“A  system  of  powerful  rotaseopes,”  replied  Frank 
“driven  at  great  -peed  by  electric  engines!” 

'The  Frenchman  was  astonished. 

“You  have  proved  the  feasibility  of  that  theory?”  he 
asked. 

“1  have.” 

“It  has  failed  many  limes;  but  what  more  natural 
that  you  Americans  should  have  solved  the  problem  of 
aerial  navigation.  I  congratulate  you.  Monsieur  Reade.  We 
have  but  humble  fare,  yet  will  a-*k  the  honor  of  your  com¬ 
pany  at  our  dinner.” 

“I  thank  you,”  replied  Frank,  “but  I  have  just  dined 
Ld  me  not  delay  you,  though.” 

“You  do  not,”  replied  the*  Frenchman,  suavely,  “for  we 
have  finished  our  course,  lint  do  we  travel  tin*  same  way? 
We  stalled  from  Puris  two  weeks  ugo,  and  have  drifted 
aero...  Austria  ami  tlu*  Muck  Scu  into  this  purt  of  Asia; 
we  hope  yet  to  reach  India.” 

"We  are  bound  for  the  Caucasus,”  replied  Frank,  And 
then  la*  told  the  story  of  the  massacre  at  Luypool,  and  their 
mission  in  the  Orient.  1 


The  two  French  aeronauts  listened  with  absorbed  in 

(crest. 

-** 

"We  hope  you  will  have  success,  gentlemen,”  they  de¬ 
clared.  “Your  mission  is  a  chivalrous  one.” 

Theu  Frank  look  them  to  the  airship  and  showed  them 
over  it.  They  were  deeply  impressed. 

The  balloon  used  by  them  was  an  ingenious  invention, 
however.  It  was  constructed  with  four  envelopes  fo  guard 
against  its  bursting.  There  was  a  chemical  gas  generator 
with  valves  so  arranged  that  the  globe  could  always 
kept  about  so  full  of  gas. 

To  a  certain  extent  the  balloon  could  be  navigated.  Eus 
they  had  worked  their  wav  along  toward  Judia. 

The  car  was  cleverly,  arranged  so  as  to  escape  the 
Rons  of  the  balloon  by  a  swivel  hook  fastened  to  tin-, 

The  interior  of  the  car,  though  small,  was  furnisi 
many  conveniences  and  even  luxuries. 

The  two  aeronauts  had  made  many  observations  of  value 
to  science,  and  thus  far  their  trip  had  been  a  complete 
success. 

They  descended  only  when  obliged  to  procure  fresh  sup¬ 
plies  of  food  and  water.  They  were  always  careful  to  select 
some  deserted  spot  where  they  would  insure  no  danger  of 
molestation. 

“Well,  gentlemen."  said  Frank,  after  a  time,  “I  wish  ycAi 
success,  and  hope  that  you  will  reach  India  safely.  Au 
revoir!” 

Then  the  airship  sailed  away.  Soon  the  balloon  was  seen 
at  a  distance  to  shoot  up  info  the  .sky  and  drift  away  to  the  ^ 
south.  It  retfiatued  in  view  for  fully  an  hour. 

Then  the  distance  shut  it  from  sight.  But  a  new  object 
md  now  begun  to  claim  the  attention  of  the  voyagers. 

nf  them  they  saw  the  heights  of  a  range 
mountains. 

Tt  is  a  spur  of  the  Caucasus  range,”  said  Frank.  “No 
doubt  tlie  Kurds  fled  thither  with  their  captive.” 

John  Pratt  was  now  on  the  qni  vive.  He  could  do  noth- 
ing  but  sit  in  the  bow  of  the  airship  and  study  the  distan 
mountains  with  his  glass. 

Tt  was  a  wild  and  desolate  region  over  which  they  were 
sailing,  to  be  sure. 

For  hours  there  had  been  no  sign  seen  of  human  life. 

But  now  Pratl  was  the  first  to  sight  a  distant  object 
which  at  once  excited  his  interest,  lie  called  (lie  attention  < 
of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  to  it. 

A  white  column  seemed  to  stand  clear  above  a  craggy 
hill  some  distance  to  (he  eastward. 

For  a  moment  it  seemed  to  Ik*  immovable.  Then,  bv 


-.v  f  Directly 
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m  ranter  the  strife  had 


contract. 

*  “it  is  smoke,”  said  1'iank. 


■•Smoke?” 

*.^,',011  believe  it?”  asked  the  detective,  in  surprise. 

“What  would  that  indicate?” 

*  ..lt  would  indicate  the  presence  of  human  beings  < 

there.” 

“Well,  that  is  logical.” 

?V  Frank  turned  about. 

“Harney!”  he  shouted. 

■Aye,  sor,”  replied  the  Celt,  quickly. 


near  the  campfire.  1'iom  al 
taken  place  but  recently. 

H  there  had  been  other  contestants  they  had  vanished 

Certainly  none  were  in  sight. 

The  airship  had  no  sooner  touched  the  ground  than 

Frank  and  Pratt  leaped  out.  They  approached  the 

dead  men.  n 

I,  needed  but  a  glance  to  show  that  they  were  really 

dead.  They  wore  the  uniform  of  the  British  army. 

That  they  were  really  the  three  brave  young  Eng  i 
officers,  who  had  volunteered  to  join  Warren  in  h,s  haz¬ 
ardous  invasion  of  the  country  of  .he  Kurds,  was  qu.ckly 


proven.  , 

nyv,  sui,  *vr .  -  ■  .  ..  »i  On  their  persons  papers  were  found  gi'ing  tin  nar 

,  ..,.|„nfc  tl*  direction  o,  .h.  .«p  t.o  VO**  — *•  ;  ^ 

roight,  sor!”  Lieutenant  John  Herclilfc,  Lieutenant  Basil  <  lare  anc 

”once  the  how  of  the  Effendi  was  turned  toward  Wallon  were  the  names  found  on  them.  All 

*mm,  smoke  cloud.  A.  it  dre»  neater.  F»»V.  .»«-  »P“‘“  > 

1 


became  a  fact. 

It  was  the  smoke  apparently  of  a  campfire.  It  was  giar 
nail y  contracting  in  volume. 


were  in  the  cjueen,s  Indian  service. 

The  position  of  the  bodies  showed  that  the  party  ha 
been  surprised  by  the  Turkish  foe.  But  in  spite  of  this 


The  airship  drew  nearer,  and  finally  sailing  over 


they  had  succeeded  in  killing  a  number  of  their  foes, 
r  tliei  J  .....  u  w„i„  Q  aViivpr  i 


mountain  wall,  came  full  upon  a  fearful  scene 

In  a  crevice  of  the  hillside  a  heap  of  fagots  were  burning 
Near  by  them  were  the  utensils  of  a  camp. 


cx  nnu  ---  v  t 

Frank  and  the  detective  could  not  help  a  shiver.  en 
they  exchanged  comprehensive  glances. 

What  had  become  of  Warren?  Had  he  escaped  the  fate 


mwlaj^ar  the  crevice.  i  ^  1)ad  it  not  been  for  an  unlooked-for  incident. 

Four  of  them  were  Kurds,  as  it  was  easy  to  see  by  their,  gudden]y  from  behind  the  boulders  and  crags  a  > 


i  mu 

dress-.  But  the  remaining  three  were  dressed  in  European 

style. 

These  latter  were  certainly  dead,  and  their  bodies  weie 
terribly  mutilated.  It  was  a  terrible  sight. 

*  Aghast,  the  voyagers  gazed  upon  the  scene  for  some  mo¬ 
ments.  TheD  Pratt  said  hoarsely: 

“Before  heaven,  I  fear  young  Warren  Is  among  the 

dead!” 


_  >ar  by  them  were  the  utensils  of  a  camp.  of  hjs  friencls?  If  so,  where  was  he? 

But  everything  was  scattered  wildly  about,  u  ■  Tbere  seemed  n()  eafiy  antiwer  to  any  of  these  questions, 
splashes  of  blood  were  upon  the  rocks,  and  a  heap  o  <  ea  ^  ^  ^  jiave  conducted  some  sort  of  a  research  of  the 


ttVC  nava  u  1  - 

Suddenly  from  behind  the  boulders  and  crags  a  score  of 
red-clad  forms  sprang  out  between  the  two  men  and  the 
airship  beyond. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


THE  AIRSHIP  DISABLED. 


“But  the  remaining  contestants— where  are  they?  asked 

F’rank. 


So  sudden  was  the  move  that  Frank  and  the  detective 


'ank'  .  ,,  ,  ...  ,hpv  uJ  were  taken  completely  off  their  guard.  For  a  moment  they 

“It  is  possible  that  these  arc  all.  and  that  they  hav  , 
ii  is  P“-,U1  |  knew  not  how  to  act. 


"  m  no,  better  0.|  W,  Recking  M  they  ^  in  Ik. 

hodiee?'  You  think  thrt  they  may  ho  young  Warron'.j  barbaric  et,1c  of  then- ^country. 

ICppii  seirneters  flashed  in  tni 


party?” 

“Well,”  exclaimed  Pratt,  “I  can  think  of  no  other  hand 
of  Europeans  who  would  venture  to  come  into  this  fearful 

perilous  region.” 

“Nor  T,”  agreed  Frank,  “but  we  can  very  quickly  find 

out.” 

So  the  airship  descended  and  rested  upon  the  ground 


Keen  soimeters  flashed  in  their  hancls,  and  short  carbines 
were  hung  over  their  shoulders;  these  were  pointed  menac¬ 
ingly  at  Frank  and  Pratt. 

“Surrender,  Effendis!”  cried  the  foremost  in  the  Turkish 
tongue.  “Yield,  or  die  like  dogs!” 

“Great  Jericho!”  exclaimed  Pratt;  “we're  caught 
Frank!” 
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Noi  yet,  ’  replied  the  young  inventor,  grimly;  “let  us 
wait  a  hit!  We  will  fool  them!” 

So  he  held  up  his  haud  in  token  of  amity,-  or  a  truce,  it 
mattered  not  which.  Then  he  shouted: 

“Hello!  Who  the  deuce  are  you?” 

Of  course,  he  spoke  iu  the  Turkish  tongue,  which  he 
understood.  But  the  only  reply  was: 

“Yield,  or  die  like  dogs!” 

But  I  ratt  had  no  intention  of  yielding.  He  only  clutched 
his  gun  firmer. 

“It  would  be  death,  anyway,  to  yield,”  he  said.  “We 
might  as  well  die  fighting.” 

"\ou  are  right,”  said  Frank,  grimly.  “I  only  hope  Bar¬ 
ney  and  Pomp  will  see  our  scrape  and  give  us  help!” 

“Good!”  cried  Pratt;  “they  have  seen  it.” 

This  was  true.  Barney  and  Pomp  had  not  failed  to  see 
the  predicament  of  their  companions,  and  they  had  acted 
instantly. 

“Golly!”  cried  Pomp,  excitedly.  “1  done  fiuk  dey  kill 
Marse  Frank  and  dat  detective  afo’  we  kin  get  dar!” 

“Bejabers,  kape  your  eye  on  thim,  an’  shoot  the  wan  yez 
kin  see  as  liftin’  a  hand!”  cried  Barney. 

Then  he  sprung  into  the  pilot-house.  His  purpose  was 
to  treat  the  Kurds  as  they  had  the  Turkish  soldiers  at  Lay- 
poot,  and  for  that  purpose  he  threw  out  the  wires  behind. 

But  before  the  airship  could  leave  its  anchorage  a  great 
catastrophe  occurred. 

There  was  a  crashing  sound  from  the  summit  of  the 
mountain  wall,  and  instinctively  as  Barney  glanced  up¬ 
ward,  he  became  almost  petrified  with  horror. 

For  plunging  down  the  steep  was  a  mighty  stick  of  tim¬ 
ber,  the  fallen  trunk  of  a  tree.  It  came  bounding  and  roll¬ 
ing  straight  toward  the  airship. 

The  momentary  glimpse  of  red-clad  forms  above  showed 
that  it  was  the  work  of  the  Kurds. 

There  was  no  time  to  avert  the  catastrophe. 

Before  Barney  could  even  open  the  airship’s  lever  the 
great  tree  struck  the  ship.  It,  however,  did  not  crush  it. 
for  a  boulder  met  the  brunt  of  the  shock,  and  it  simply 
slid  across  the  airship’s  deck  and  there  rested. 

The  Effendi  was  thus  most  effectually  pinned  down.  It 
could  not  hope  to  lift  Jlie  obstruction  with  the  simple  power 
of  the  rotascopos. 

Appalled,  Barney  and  Romp  were  utterly  unable  to  act 
They  knew  not  what  to  do. 

But  the  incident  gave  Frank  and  Pratt  an  opportunity 
to  make  themselves  safe  at.  least  for  the  moment. 

As  the  log  came  crashing  down  the  mountain-side,  the 


Kurds  turned  their  heads  instinctively  to  see  what  was  the 
trouble. 

This  had  given  Frank  an  opportunity  which  he  at  once  1 
embraced.  Clutching  his  rifle,  he  whispered: 

“Quick!  This  is  our  chance!” 

Both  sprang  quickly  to  the  left  and  behind  a  heap  of 
boulders.  A  small,  cavernous  opening  was  seen  in  the 
mountain-side. 

On  the  impulse  of  the  moment  they  darted  into  it.  It 
wound  inward  for  perhaps  a  hundred  feet,  and  then  seemed 
to  come  to  an  end. 

There  were  heaps  of  boulders  in  the  place,  and  the  two 
fugitives  quickly  rolled  these  together  as  a  sort  of  a  shield 

With  their  Winchesters  they  now  felt  that  they  could 
hold  the  Kurds  at  bay. 

Already  they  could  hear 
seem  to  indicate  that  the  Kurds  had  attacked  the  airship 

Neither  were  sure  as  to  the  amount  of  harm  done  the  li 
Effendi  by  the  falling  log,  but  they  hoped  that  it  was  not  |j 
serious. 

At  this  moment  a  number  of  the  Kurds  appeared  in  the  I 
mouth  of  the  cavern.  I 

Quick  as  a  flash  Pratt  fired,  and  one  of  them  dropped.  A 
mad  yell,  and  a  volley  came  back  from  the  Kurds. 

Then  the  battle  began.  For  a  time  it  was  lively  enough 

The  bullets  rattled  against,  the  wall  of  the  cavern  like 
hail,  but  Frank  and  Pratt  were  well  protect)*!. 
boulders. 

The  detective  wTas  right  in  the  spirit  of  the  affair. 

“Give  it  to  ’em!”  he«yelled;  “let’s  wipe  ’em  out  entirely!” 

The  Kurds  could  not  long  stand  the  fury  of  such  a  de¬ 
fense,  and  speedily  retreated  from  the  cavern.  They,  how¬ 
ever,  rolled  boulders  up  to  the  mouth,  and  hiding  behind 
these  kept  up  the  fire. 

Meanwhile,  Barney  and  Pomp  were  having  a  hot  tussle. 

When  the  log  fell  across  the  airship’s  deck  they  saw  at 
once  that  it  was  quite  useless  to  attempt  to  go  to  the  assist¬ 
ance  of  Frank  and  Pratt. 

“Och  hone!”  gasped  Barney;  “it’s  bad  luck  we’ve 
shtruck  now.  Shu  re,  it’s  the  divil’s  own  luck!” 

“Golly  fo’  glory!”  cried  Pomp,  “we’se  in  fo'  a  hard  fight, 
chile!” 

“  Yez  are  might,  naygur.  Rut,  shure  we  are  the  boys  kin 
give  it  lo  ’em!” 

“Dat  am  right,  honey!” 

They  saw  Frank  and  Pratt  gain  a  place  of  temporary 
safety,  and  then  opened  fire  on  the  Kurds. 

'1'he  latter  came  to  the  attack,  and  nearly  reached  the 


. 

fle-shots  outside,  which  woula" 
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airship’s  nil.  But  so  deadly  was  the  fire  of  the  two  VV in- 
chesters  that  they  were  glad  to  fall  hack  behind  boulders. 

And  thus  the  situation  remained  for  some  time.  It  was 

give  and  take  in  lively  fashion. 

So  long  as  Barney  and  Pomp  could  hold  the  foe  at.  bay, 
they  were  safe  aboard  the  airship.  So  were  Frank  and 
Pratt  in  the  cavern. 

But  the  Kurds  now  changed  their  tactics. 

Their  number  became  augmented  largely  by  others  com¬ 
ing  in  from  the  hills  about.  They  grouped  themselves  be¬ 
hind  every  crag  and  boulder  and  kept  up  an  intermittent 

fire. 

“Divil  take  thim!”  declared  Barney;  “sliure  I  kin  get  no 
'chance  at  thim  at  all.  at  all!  If  they  wud  only  cum  out 
show  thimsilves,  we  cud  give  thim  a  howly  reciption! 

'at  aim  dere  game,  chile,”  averred  Pomp;  “dey  jes 
gwi. 1  to  play  brer  fox  wif  us.  Yo’  see,  dey  aim  sieh  fools 
as  to  show  demselves!” 

“That’s  roight,”  agreed  Barney;  “but  phwat  will  they  do 
fer  to  get  the  best  av  us?” 

“Don’  yo’  see,  chile?  Dew  jes’  keep  us  yere  till  we  done 
git  tired  or  starved  out.” 

“Humphl  they’ll  have  to  wait  a  long  whoile  fer  that,  I  m 

thinkin’!” 

“Dat  am  a’right  fo’  us.  But  wha’  yo  fink  ob  Marse 
Frank?” 

Bapney  drew  a  deep  breath. 

*■  «^*Bejabers  yez  are  roight,  naygur!”  he  declared.  “Shure 
it’s  Misther  Frank  we  must  be  afther  gittin’  out  av  thot 
place.” 

“Dal  am  right,  but  how  am  we  gwine  fo’  to  do  it?” 

This  was  a  poser  certainly.  How  were  they  going  to 
i  do  it? 

The  airship  could  do  nothing  certainly  until  the  big  log  j 
was  removed  from  its  deck.  Just  how  to  do  this  safely  wa3 
a  puzzle. 

One  thing  was  sure. 

So  soon  as  one  of  the  party  should  show  his  head  on  deck 
he  would  be  shot  by  the  watchful  Kurds.  It  would  be  easy 
enough  to  remove  the  huge  log  with  an  ax  were  it  not  for 
.  this. 

The  predicament  was  by  no  means  a  pleasant  one. 

What  was  more,  darkness  was  rapidly  settling  down,  and 
under  its  cover  what  might  not  the  Kurds  accomplish? 
The  more  Barney  and  Pomp  considered  the  matter  the 
1  more  desperate  it  looked  to  them.  And  they  felt  almost 
powerless  to  act. 

>  Slowly  the  shades  of  night  settled  down  over  the  wild 

region. 


The  Kurds  had  ceased  firing,  and  eemed  waiting  for  the 
cover  of  darkness. 

What  new  game  they  bad  on  hand  it  wa  not  easy  fo 
guess.  But  that  they  were  not  idle  was  certain. 

"  At  length  all  was  blackness  as  of  Egypt.  It  was  u  moon¬ 
less  and  cloudy  night. 

The  searchlight,  however,  made  the  vicinity  of  the  airship 
as  plain  as  day,  and  Barney  and  Pomp  were  as  vigilant  as 

they  could  be. 

Frank  and  Pratt,  in  the  cavern,  had  kept  their  silent 
viml.  Their  nerves  were  constantly  on  the  alert. 

It  was  no  light  strain,  as  one  might  he  sure.  In  fact, 
they  were  beginning  to  feel  it  severely. 

And  as  the  darkness  came  down  the  cavern  became  as 

black  as  a  pocket. 

The  situation  was  by  uo  means  a  pleasant  one. 

And  all  this  while  they  were  assured  that  the  foe  was  not 
idle.  They  could  be  heard  stifling  about  outside  the 
cavern. 

And  it  soon  became  evident  that  they  were  up  to  some 
terrible  game.  In  fact,  the  hissing  utterance  of  one  was 
plainly  heard  by  the  two  men  so  bard  at  bay. 

It  announced  that  they  were  about  to  place  a  keg  of 
powder  in  the  mouth  of  the  cave  and  blow  the  two  prisoners 
into  perdition.  Already  they  could  be  heard  dragging  it 
up  Behind  the  cover  of  the  boulders. 

For  a  moment  the  blood  froze  in-the  veins  of  the  two 
prisoners.  The)-  could  hardly  speak  or  act. 

Then  finally  Frank  said: 

■  “On  my  word,  Pratt,  we  are  in  for  it.  Nothing  can 
save  us!” 

“We  must  not  give  up!”  gritted  the  detective;  “it  must 
he  that  this  cavern  extends  further!” 

“I  fear  not!” 

“Let  us,  at  least,  make  an  investigation,”  said  the  detec¬ 
tive.  with  resolution. 


CHAPTER  V. 


OUT  OF  A  DEATH-TRAP. 


It  seemed  a  forlorn  hope.  As  far  as  could  be  seen,  the 
cavern  extended  no  farther. 

But  Pratt  began  to  make  an  examination  by  feeling  the 
walls  with  his  hands.  He  pursued  his  quest  for  some  mo¬ 
ments,  and  then  gave  a  thrilled  exclamation. 

Frank  turned  from  his  guard  duty  a  moment. 
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“Have  you  succeeded?”  lie  whispered. 

“In  part,”  replied  the  detective,  excitedly.  “There  is  i 

aperim-e  here,  a  small  one.,  but  a  draught  of  air  comes 
through  it.” 

"Is  it  large  enough  for  us  to  get  through?” 

"I  believe  so,  though  it  seems  partly  blocked  up  with 
Band.” 

Perhaps  we  can  enlarge  it.” 

It  is  possible:  I  wish  we  had  a  moment’s  .light.” 

"We  have  it,"  said  Frank. 

He  struck  a  match,  and  when  that  burned  out  lie  struck 
another.  It  was  then  easy  to  see  that  the  aperture  was  per¬ 
haps  a  foot  deep  and  several  feet  wide. 

It  was  even  with  the  bed  of  the  cavern,  which  here 
seemed  a  deposit  of  sand. 

'1  his  seemed  to  indicate  that  a  mountain  stream  had  at 
one  time  poured  through  the  aperture,  and  that  the  sand 
had  gathered  alid  partly  stopped  it  up. 

The  two  fugitives  did  not  wait  to  study  up  this  matter  st¬ 
all.  It  was  enough  for  them  that  there  seemed  to  be  a  possi¬ 
ble  means  of  escape.  ^ 

There  was  no  time  to  lose. 

The  Kurds  were  placing  the  keg  of  powder  in  the  best 
position  to  shatter  the  walls  of  the  cavern  and  bury  the 
occupants  alive. 

“Work!”  gritted  Pratt.  “We  must  work  for  our  fives.” 

And  the  two  men  began  to  dig  at  the  sandy  foundation 
like  all  possessed. 

In  a  short  while  they  had  materially  enlarged  it. 

They  heard  the  Kurds  retreat  from  the  cavern’s  mouth, 
and  knew  that  they  were  laying  the  train  to  fire  the  keg  of 
powder. 

Perhaps  not  more  than  three  minutes  were  left.  Sud¬ 
denly  Pratt  bent  down  and  began  to  -ijuirm  under  the  ledge 
of  rock. 

Beyond  it  lie  clambered  to  his  feel  and  stood  in  what  he 
felt  to  he  another  passage.  In  another  moment  Frank  was 
by  his  side. 

They  lit  one  match  to  get  their  hearings.  A  pebbly  pas¬ 
sage  was  seen  ascending  upward,  which  was  no  doubt  the 
old  watercourse. 

“This  is  our  course!”  cried  Frank;  “forward  for  our 
lives!” 

“Forward  it  is!” 

Tip  the  winding  passage  they  ran  at  full  speed.  Hp  and 
up  and  then  both  were  thrown  Hat  upon  their  faces. 

\  terrific  earthquake-like  -hock  -hook  the  very  walls  of 
the  cavern.  For  a  moment  it  seemed  as  if  they  must  he 
etmilfcd. 


Fumes  of  the  powder  reached  their  nostrils.  But  no 
further  harm  was  done. 

Their  lives  were  mercifully  spared.  Hail  they  remained 
in  the  outer  cabin  their  fate  would  undoubtedly  have  been 
sealed. 

“Thank  heaven  we  are  safe!”  gasped  Pratt,  as  he  re-*1 
gained  his  feet,  “but  it  was  a  close  call!” 

“Indeed  it  was,”  agreed  Frank.  “One  thing  is  sure,  we 
can  hardly  expect  to  leave  here  by  the  way  we  came  in!" 

“Right!”  agreed  the  detective,  “that  avenue  is  closed 
However,  there  is  another  outlet.” 

“How  do  you  know?” 

“  By  a  physiological  fact.  When  I  bent  down  over  that 
crevice  1  felt  the  draught  very  strong!” 

“ Then  there  must  be  another  outlet.  Let  us  push  on* 
for  L  have  fears  as  to  the  safety  of  Barney  and 

So  they  pushed  on  rapidly  along  the  watercourse,  fould1  ^ 

Its  windings  were  many  and  varied  and  ulway-  ujehir*. 

But  they  wasted  no  time. 

Until  wearied  beyond  measure  they  followed  the  passage. 

Then  exhausted,  they  sank  down. 

“What  can  be  the  end  of  this  cavern?”  exclaimed  Pratt; 
“it  seems  as  if  we  had  traveled  ten  miles!” 

"Indeed,  yes,  and  it  must  be  near  daybreak,”  said  Frank. J 

Pratt  consulted  his  watch. 

"It  lacks  an  hour  of  it,”  he  said.  , 

They  reclined  upon  the  gravel  for  some  while  resting. 
Then  suddenly  both  gave  a  start. 

“Did  you  hear  that?”  gasped  Pratt. 

“What?” 

“It  sounds  like — distant  singingl”  ** 

They  listened  intently. 

And  faintly  to  their  ears  came  the  plaintive  notes  of  a 
ballad.  It  was  in  a  key  which  would  indicate  that  the 
singer’s  mind  was  sad. 

“Tt  is  very  beautiful,”  said  Frank,  with  a  deep  breath 

"And  in  a  woman’s  voice.” 

“Yes.” 

The  detective  gripped  Frank’s  arm. 

“I l  is  she!"  he  whispered;  “we  art1  in  or  near  the  stroug- 
lioM  of  the  Kurds,  and  the  singer  is  Grace  Fulton.” 

“Do  you  believe  it?" 

"I  do.” 

The  nerves  of  both  were  upon  the  qui  vive.  They  lis- 
tened  until  the  sung  died  out. 

Then  the  detective  arose. 

•‘Our  duty  is  plain.”  he  said;  “we  must  find  her!" 

“Amen  to  that."  agreed  Frank;  “but  in  what  direction 
]  shall  we  go?” 
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“There  if  Hut  one:  wo  must  go  forward!” 

“Lead  on!” 

Again  they  climbed  upward  through  the  winding  pus- 
sage.  tor  a  half  hour  they  toiled  on. 


Then  they  came  in  sight  of  a  distant  ray  of  light,  it 

cCtiinod  like  a  faint  star. 

“It  is  daylight,”  exclaimed  Pratt.  “We  are  getting  out. 
of  this  place.” 

They  pushed  forward  now  rapidly.  Every  moment  the 
light  became  plainer. 

It  seemed,  however,  a  long  while  ere  the  cavern  entrance 
was  reached.  Then  they  came  out  upon  an  unexpected 

wane. 

*  Only  a  barren  slope  and  a  deep  gorge  lay  before  them, 
e  detective  was  disappointed,  for  he  had  fancied  that  this 

wiring  him  into  view  of  the  Kurd’s  retreat. 

1  .  .1  was,  nothing  could  be  seen  which  even  suggested 
a  thing.  Not  the  slightest  sign  of  a  human  being  was 
visible. 

The  two  men  exchanged  glances. 

“Well.”  exclaimed ’Pratt,  “this  is  very  peculiar.  Can  you 
explain  where  that  voice  came  from?” 

Trank  was  thoughtful  a  moment. 

•  “I  have  an  idea,”  he  finally  said. 

“Ah,  what  is  it?” 


“I  think  that  at  the  time  we  heard  the  voice  we  were  very 


near  the  Kurds’  retreat.” 

v, 

“We  have  come  by  it.  It  may  lie  off  in  the  hills  there 
to  the  north.  At  any  rate  let  us  do  a  little  prospecting  in 
.Chat,  direction!” 

“flood,”  declared  the  detective,  “but - ” 

“What?” 

“The  airship?” 


“I  think  Barney  and  Pomp  can  hold  those  rascals  at  bay 
At  any  rate  it  is  on  our  way  back  to  the  airship.” 

“Then  that  is  all  the  better.  Let  us  lose  no  more  time!” 

So  they  set  out  rapidly  along  the  brow  of  the  slope.  As 
•they  went  on.  the  gorge  below  narrowed  and  deepened  until 
it  became  a  steep-walled  canyon, 
v  Soon  they  were  creeping  along  on  the  verge  of  this  anc 
looking  over  into  the  depths  a  thousand  feet  below. 

Suddenly  as  they  made  their  way  along  the  verge,  Pratt 
gave  a  violent  start. 

He  turned  and  clutched  Frank's  arm.  Then  he  pointed 
•deep  down  into  the  depths. 


Thrust  out  from  the  face  of  the  cliff  and  fully  a  hundred 
fee(,  below  their  position,  tin  two  nub  -aw  a  -mall  white 
cloth,  presumably  a  handkerchief,  fluttering  in  the  breeze. 

Then  Pratt  said : 

“What  do  you  make  of  it,  Trank?” 

“I  am  at  a  lost-  to  say.” 

“It/ it  a  signal  of  some  kind?” 

“Possibly,  but  whoever  could  have  gone  to  the  trouble 
of  putting  it  away  down  there?” 

“That  is  a  mystery,  but  1  am  going  to  solve  it,”  -aid 
the  detective,  resolutely;  “do  you  know  what  my  theory  is?” 
“What?” 

“I  believe  that  it  has  some  connection  with  the  voice 
which  we  heard.  It  looks  like  a  lady’s  handkerchief.  It 
is  not  impossible  that  it  marks  some  sort  of  an  entrance  to 
the  prison  chamber  of  the  captive.” 

“If  it  does  we  are  in  luck.” 

“You  are  right.  Here  goes!” 

“Where  are  you  going?” 

“Down  there.” 

“You  will  break  your  neck!  We  ought  to  have  a  rope!” 
“Oh,  I  am  a  very  good  climber,”  declared  Pratt.  “1  am 
not  afraid  of  falling.” 

St»  he  removed  his  coat  and  then  slid  over  the  verge  of 
the  cliff.  There  were  niches  in  the  wall  which  gave  him  a 
precarious  foothold. 

But  he  steadily  worked  his' way  down  toward  the  hand¬ 
kerchief.  Frank  watched  him  with  strange  fascination. 

At  last  the  detective  reached  the  handkerchief.  Then  he 
saw  a  narrow  crevice  or  slit  in  the  wall  of  the  canyon. 

It  was  too  narrow  to  admit  the  passage  of  a  human  body, 
but  he  could  easily  look  through  it,  and  saw  the  interior 
of  a  cavern  chamber. 

It  held  some  rude  articles  of  furniture,  and  was  draped 
in  the  Turkish  manner.  It  also  held  an  occupant. 

As  the  detective  glanced  into  the  place,  he  saw  a  very 
beautiful  young  girl  sitting  on  a  divan  in  t.he  center  of  the 
place  and  gazing  full  at  him  with  wide,  open,  startled  eyes. 

The  two  for  a  moment  gazed  at  each  other  without  speak¬ 
ing.  Then  the  girl  captive  started  up  with  a  sharp,  in¬ 
credulous  cry. 


“Do  you  see  that?”  he  exclaimed. 


„  The  young  inventor  gave  a  start. 

“By  .Tove!”  he  exclaimed;  “that  is  a  clew!” 


* 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  DETECTIVE’S  MISHAP. 


Her  bosom  swelled  and  her  eves  flashed  as  with  a  mad 
light  of  joyous  hope.  She  stared  straight  at  the  detective, 
and  whispered : 
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“Am  1  dreaming,  or  is.  it  true?”  Are  you  one  of  my 
people?” 

“I  am,”  replied  Pratt,  promptly.  “And  1  have  come  to 
rescue  you.  Are  you  not  Grace  Fulton?” 

“1  am,”  she  cried,  eagerly;  “oh,  thank  heaven!  It  is  a 
great  joy  to  know  that  help  ha  s  come.”  . 

But  there  is  also  great  danger,”  declared  the  detective. 
“Can  you  tell  me  how  to  get  you  out  of  there?” 

Ah,  1  fear  that  would  be  difficult,”  she  replied,  frankly; 
this  is  only  one  of  many  cavern  chambers  in  this  cliff. 
1  he  entrance  I  do  not  know,  for  1  was  brought  here  blind¬ 
folded!” 

“If  only  this  crevice  were  wider!”  exclaimed  Pratt.  “I 
would  soon  effect  your  rescue.  But  perhaps  we  can  widen 
it.  We  will  see  about  that.  Have  you  been  ill-treated 
here?” 

“Indeed,  no,”  replied  the  young  girl.  “There  is  a  Turk¬ 
ish  woman  who  waits  on  me,  and  she  says  that  the  Kurds 
intend  only  to  hold  me  for  a  ransom.” 

“I.  am  glad  to  hear  that,”  said  the  detective,  with  relief; 
“but  nowr  we  are  at  it,  we  will  try  and  release  you  without 
having  to  pay  the  ransom.” 

“Oh,  you  are  very  kind,”  she  said  gratefully.  “I  have 
so  longed  to  see  the  face  of  a  friend.  But  may  I  ask  who 
sent  you  here,  sir?” 

“Certainly.” 

And  with  this  the  detective  related  all  the  circumstances 
connected  with  his  presence  in  Asia  at  the  present  time. 
She  listened  with  interest. 

“An  airship!”  she  exclaimed.  “I  cannot  imagine  such  a 
thing.  Why,  it  is  really  like  a  romance!” 

“It  may  prove  stern  reality,”  laughed  the  detective; 
“however,  be  of  good  cheer,  Miss  Fulton,  for  we  shall  cer¬ 
tainly  rescue  you.  I  will  now  return  and  confer  with  Mr. 
Reade  as  to  what  it  is  best  for  us  to  do.” 

With  this  Pratt  made  a  signal  to  Frank  above  and  sent 
a  sibilant  whisper  upwards: 

“This  is  the  place!”  he  said.  "I  have  found  her.  This 
is  the  window  of  her  prison  chamber!” 

“Good!”  replied  Frank.  “What  do  you  propose  to  do?” 

“Go  back  and  get  the  airship.  'Then  we  must  come  back 
here  and  blow  our  way  in  here  with  dynamite!” 

“All  right!” 

With  Ibis. Pratt  started  upward.  But  just  at  that  fateful 
moment  a  thrilling  thing  happened. 

The  gorge  here  was  not  nearly  so  deep  as  at  other  places, 
it  might  Have  bein  two  hundred  feet  in  the  clear,  and 
Pratt  was  halfway  down  this. 


Below  there  surged  the  waters  of  a  mountain  torrent,  and 
it  made  a  deep  pool  and  an  eddy  just  where  the  detective 
huDg  over  it. 

But  just  as  Pratt  started  upwards  a  wild  shout  went  up 
from  below.  Then  a  shot  followed. 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  convulsed  with  horror  to  see  Pratt 
suddenly  drop  his  head  upon  his  chest,  lose  his  hold  and 
fall. 

Down  he  went  with  crashing  force  into  the  waters  of  the 
pool  below.  Then  Frank  saw  him  no  more. 

In  that  moment  the  jroung  inventor  could  see  no  salva¬ 
tion  for  the  luckless  man.  He  had  gone  to  an  awful  death 
apparently. 

t 

Where  the  shot  had  come  from,  or  who  had  tired  it^ 
Frank  could  not  see. 

But  that  it  was  the  work  of  one  of  the  Kurdsy>  Upula  " 
little  doubt.  The  young  inventor  was  powerlest*-?  V 

He  coukl  not  climb  down  the  cliff  to  give  his  friend  suc¬ 
cor,  even  had  he  been  alive  to  receive  it.  He  scanned  every7 
point  to  get  sight  of  the  wretch  who  had  fired  the  shot. 

But  he  did  not  succeed.  A  deadly  spirit  of  revenge 
burned  in  his  breast. 

But  for  all  this  he  was  sane  enough  to  realize  that  his 
own  position  was.  by  no  means  a  safe  one.  He  might  .be¬ 
come  the  next  victim. 

So  he  proceeded  to  seek  a  place  of  greater  safety.  His 
one  aim  now  was  to  get  back  to  the  airship. 

He  realized  that  this  was  highly  necessary.  ith  ~"the 
Effendi  he  could  revisit  this  forge  and  accomplish  much. 

So  he  set  out  at  full  speed  over  the  mountain.  He  ran 
rapidly  at  times,  resting  behind  boulders  and  in  rocky 
cavities,  and  ever  keeping  a  keen  lookout. 

At  last  he  topped  the  mountain  wall,  and  looked  down 
upon  the  other  side. 

He  saw  the  airship  still  pinned  down  by  the  heavy  tree. 

BAind  boulders  and  crags  be  could  see  the  lurking 
Kurds.  They  were  keeping  a  watch  upon  the  airship. 

Barney  and  Pomp  had  not  as  yet  ventured  out  upon  deck. 
It  would  have  meant  certain  death. 

So  they  kept  discreetly  in  the  cabin,  only  firing  when 
one  of  the  Kurds  exposed  himself. 

1 1  was  a  literal  siege,  and  Frank  saw  that  it  would  even¬ 
tually  have  a  serious  result  unless  something  desperate  was 
done. 

The  airship  must  be  released. 

This  was  by  no  means  an  easy  matter;  but  this  did  not 
alter  the  necessity,  and  this  fact  is  often  said  to  be  the 
mother  of  invention. 
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Frank’d  keen  gaze  took  in  the  full  situation,  and  lie 
quiikh  decided  upon  a  plan  of  action. 

It  was  in  the  morning  hours,  not  yet  being  noon.  II  it 
had  been  after  dark  Frank  would  have  tried  to  make  his 
way  aboard. 

But  for  the  present  he  was  content  with  signaling  Barney 
and  Pomp.  Drawing  a  small  mirror  from  his  pocket  he 
held  it  up  in  the  sun’s  rays. 

Then  he  sent  the  spectrum  down  into  the  pilot-house. 


the  flashing  light,  or  if  they  had,  that  they  attached  any 
signilicance  to  it. 

Yet  the  light  had  been  seen,  though  not  by  any  of  the 
Kurds. 

At  a  point  down  the  mountain-side  and  deep  among  some 
piled  up  boulders,  there  crouched  a  slender  form,  while  a 
pale,  though  resolute  face,  was  upturned,  watching  the 
signal. 

The  watcher  was  a  young,  handsome  man,  attired  in  the 


It  struck  Barney’s  gaze  instantly,  and  he  glanced  up  and 
saw  the  flash  of  light  on  the  mountain-top. 

“Begorra!”  he  shouted,  “shure  it’s  Misther  Frank  sig¬ 
naling  to  us  that  same.” 

*  “ Maree  Frank,”  cried  Pomp,  “sho  as  yo  lib,  chile!  He 
jm  sendin’  us  wo’d  dat  he  ain  dead,  an  dat  he  didn  t  git 

dat  terrible  ’splosion.” 

•  3ejal>ers  thot’s  roight,”  cried  Barney,  "but  how  iver  did 
\  g.t  out  av  it?” 

“Marse  Frank  he  am  berry'  foxy.”  averred  Pomp;  “he 
don’  say  berry  much,  but  he  am  jes’  giftin’  dar  all  de  time.” 

“  Bhure  he’ll  moighty  quick  foind  a  way  to  git  the  air¬ 
ship  free,”  declared  barney;  “jest  yez  see  if  he  don’t!” 

"Golly!  1  done  hope  so.  though  1  don’  see  how  he  am 

*  gwine  to  do  it  no  better  dan  we  hab.” 

“There's  many  things  yez  can’t  see,  naygur,”  said  Bar- 

,  ney,  contemptuously. 

“Mebbe  dere  am  some  yo’  kain’t  see!”  retorted  Pomp.  “I 
mo'  blind  dan  yo’  is!” 

“Whurro!  av  I  warn’t  so  busy  jest  now  I’d  foix  yez  fer 
that!”  declared  the  Celt,  hotly. 

*  “Yo  kain’t  skeer  dis  chile,”  said  Pomp,  coolly.  “Yo’ 
don'  amount  to  no  mo’  dan  a  shadder  on  de  wall.” 

“Yez  shall  see!”  roared  the  Celt;  “wait  till  we  git  Misther 
Frank  aboard  agin  .and  I’ll  moighty  quick  show  yez!” 

“Mebbe  yo’  kin  tell  jest  how  yo’  am  gwine  to  do  dat?” 

“I  reckin  he  will  be  afther  doin’  it  all  roight  himsilf, 
without  any  help  from  aither  av  us,”  declared  Barney. 


“Yo’  am  berry  smaht,  I’ish.” 

“Shure  I  nade  to  be  to  kape  in  the  society  1  am  now  in, 
sor.  It  wud  bar  out  the  loikes  av  yez!” 

L*  All  this  time,  however,  Barney  was  making  an  effort  to 
If  answer  Frank’s  signal.  This  he  finally  did. 

But  just  how  Frank  was  to  get  safely  aboard  the  airship 
was  far  from  being  settled.  The  more  the  young  inventor 
studied  on  the  situation,  the  more  puzzled  he  became. 

He  kept  a  close  lookout  for  the  Kurds,  for  should  his 

■  signals  be  seen  by  thepi.  the  danger  of  his  position  would 
k 

*  be  most  intense. 

But  happily  there  was  no  indication  thdt  they  had  seen 


somewhat  weather-stained  uniform  of  an  English  lieuten¬ 
ant.  He  whispered  excitedly: 

’“That  is  a  signal,  and  as  true  as  I  live,  it  was  never  made 
by, a  Kurd.  It  is  the  army  system.  I-et  me  read!” 

Swiftly  the  young  officer  deciphered  the  code  which 
Frank  used  in  signaling  Barney.  Thus  he  read  it: 

“Pratt  shot.  Girl  found.  Kurds  after  me.  What  can 
you  do?” 

Then  a  moment  later: 

“Wait  for  darkness.” 

The  young  officer  was  greatly  excited.  He  drew  him¬ 
self  up. 

“By  Jove!”  he  murmured,  “that  means  that  friends  are 
near.  Girl  found!  Can  it  be  that  aid  has  arrived  and  that 
Grace  is  rescued?  Oh,  this  is  too  joyful.  I  must  make  the 
top  of  the  mountain  or  die.” 

With  this  he  left  his  hiding-place  and  began  stealthily  to 
make  his  way  up  the  steep. 

Once  he  paused  and  looked  back.  His  voice  trembled 
with  emotion  as  he  said : 

“Poor  fellows!  they  gave  up  their  lives  bravely,  and  their 
bodies  lie  down  there  stark  and  cold.  Oh,  it  is  very  hard, 
indeed.  They  shall  be  avenged!” 

Frank  was  crouching  in  his  covert  when  he  suddenly  saw 
a  dark  form  creep  out  from  behind  a  boulder  into  the  open 
at  a  point  just  below  him. 

Instinctively  he  gripped  his  rifle.  But  the  next  moment 
he  started  up. 

He  saw  at  once  that  it  was  no  foe  that  was  approaching 
him. 

The  slender  military  figure,  the  tattered  uniform  and 
pallid  face  he  could  not  help  but  recognize,  though  he  had 
never  seen  the' man  before. 

“Lieutenant  Warren!”  he  exclaimed.  “Is  it  you?” 

“Y’ou  know  me?”  exclaimed  the  young  Englishman. 
“You  are  a  friend?” 

“Yes,  and  we  have  come  to  give  you  assistance  in  the 
rescue  of  Grace  Fulton!” 

“Thank  heaven!”  cried  Warren,  “then  I  am  not  alc-ne. 
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Oh,  it  ha.-  been  a  terrible  ordeal  so  far.  My  three  oompan-j  "Be  me  sowl!”  declared  the  Celt,  “there  must  be  some 
ions,  brave  fellows,  have  fallen  victims  to  these  wretches!"  way  to  get  rid  of  this  log,  an’  I'm  goin’  to  thry  it.” 


“I  have  seen  their  bodies,”  said  Frank;  “they  died  like 
heroes!” 


“Which  they  were,”  said  Warren,  fulsomely. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


PERILOUS  EXPERIENCES. 


I  hen  the  two  men  gripped  hands.  They  quickly  ex¬ 
changed  experiences. 

Warren  told  of  their  hazardous  trip  across  the  wild  land 
of  the  Kurds,  and  the  dangers  they  had  met. 

Then  !•  rank  detailed  the  story  of  the  airship's  flight  from 
America  to  the  Orient.  Also  the  story  of  their  adventure 
in  the  cavern,  the  experience  and  awful  fate  of  John  Pratt. 

“Brave  fellow!”  exclaimed  the  lieutenant;  “then  you 
think  there  is  no  hope  for  him?” 

“I  fear  not!” 

“Bo  Grace  is  safe!  Heaven  Ik?  praised!  Your  storv  is  a 
wonderful  one,  Mr.  Reade!  Only  to  think  of  sailing  across 
the  earth  in  an  airship!” 

“But  alas,  the  ship  is  of  little  use  to  us  just  now.” 

“Why?” 

“Look  down  yonder.  You  will  see  that  a  huge  tree  has 
pinned  it  to  the  earth.” 

“But  can  you  not  cut  that  away?”  asked  Warren. 

“it  would  he  easy  if  it  was  only  possible  for  one  to  ven¬ 
ture  out  on  deck.  But  the  Kurds  cover  the  deck  with 
their  rifles.” 

“Ah,  I  see.  But  is  there  no  stratagem  to  beat  them?” 

“I  have  been  trying  to  think  of  one,”  said  Frank;  “we 
may  hit  upon  one  yet.” 

“I  see  you  signaled  your  men  to  wait  for  darkness.” 

“What!  Did  you  read  my  signals?”  asked  Frank  in  sur¬ 
prise. 

“I  did.” 

“Well,  can  you  suggest  any  better  plan  titan  to  wait  for 

flaifcnes?  ?” 

"I  can  think  of  none.  In  fact,  the  situation  is  a  critical 
one.  We  are  in  grent  danger  here,” 

“T  believe  you.  Rut  I  know  of  no  safer  place.” 

“Nor  1.  Perhaps  we  bad  better  camp  down  here  and 
wait  patiently.”  .  i  I  J 

^  And  this  they  proceeded  to  do.  U/*v'A/>» 

The  afternoon  wore  away  -lowly.  Meanwhile.  Ramey 
and  Pomp  bad  no!  been  Idle. 


How  am  yo’  gwiae  to  do  it,  chile?"  asked  Pomp. 


“Jist  yez  kape  yer  eje  on  me,  an'  I'll  show  yez.” 

hatchway,  which 


Down  under  the  airship  there  was 
opened  downward.. 

Barney  was  enabled  to  pry  this  open  for  a  width  of  two 
feet  or  more. 


It  happened  to  be  just  under  the  big  log.  Now  the  Celt 


procured  a  shield  made  from  one  of  the  steel  doors  of  the 
airship. 

This  he  thrust  forth  in  such  a  way  that  it  guarded  him 
from  the  bullets  of  any  spying  Kurd  below.  Above,  the 
ground  was  too  open  for  one  to  lie  concealed. 

Then  Barney  crept  out  under  the  thwart,  of  the  airship^, 
and  beneath  the  log.  He  had  a  keen  saw,  which  I 
to  use.  W  '\  ey 

The  trunk  of  the  tree  was  green  and  tough,  and  w*. 
was  slow;  but  the  Celt  keniAit  work. 

The  result  was | tharidSefore  darkness  had  shut  down  he- 
had  succeeded  in  salving  the  tree  trunk  half  in  two.  He 
was  assured  that/his  operations  had  not  even  been  seen  by 
the  Kurds. 

Darkness  came  presently  with  all  intensity.  Then  Bar¬ 
ney  closed  the  trap  and  went  buck  to  the  pilot-house. 

He  kept  the  searchlight  at  work  diligently,  and  once  this 
was  the  means  of  baffling  the  foe. 

For  they  made  a  sudden  concerted  move  to  attack  the  air¬ 
ship:  but  Barney  and  Pomp  opened  a  deadly  fire  upon 
them  which  drove  them 

This  was  seen  by>Fratik  and  Warren  from  the  mountain- 
urds  were  repulsed,  Frank  said 
Come  onl” 


top;  when 


"Tot 


ow  is  our  opportunity! 

ogether  they  began  to  slide  down  the  mountaip-side. 
They  wormed  their  way  down  from  boulder  to  boulder  like 
snakes,  flat  upon  their  stomachs. 

A  hundred  times  they  paused,  fearful  of  some  shadow  or 
aoknown  sound. 

Suddenly  Warren  clutched  Frank’s  arm;  they  came  to  a 
full  stop. 

“What  is  it?”  whispered  Frank. 

“Listen!” 

Plainly  the  soupd  of  footsteps  came  to  their  ears.  Thev 


were  stealthily  approaching  from  around  the  mouutain- 


wide. 


Straight  to  thi/lpot  thev  were  apparently  coming.  There 
wore  fully  a  dozen  men  approaching. 

And  I  he  tw  o  crouching  men  seemed  In  lie  right  in  their 
pwlli.  What  could  he  dune? 


-f 
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It  Bunted  as  if  they  were  certuin  to  he  discovered.  A 


wild  impulse  was  upon  them  to  rise  and  flee. 


Rut  this  would  be  even  more  fatal.  There  was  a  narrow 
chance  that  the  Kurds  would  pass  them  unseen. 


Eying  in  a  slight  hollow  the  two  excited  meu  could  see 
the  dark  forms  against  the  dark  sky.  Swiftly  they  were 
rushing  around  the  mountain-side 

The  next  moment  the  crisis  came.  They  flattened  them¬ 
selves  to  the  earth. 

It  was  likely  that  in  their  haste  the  Kurds  never  once 
looked  down,  if  they  had  they  must  have  seen  the  dark 
forms  lying  there. 

How  near  they  passed  to  the  two  fugitives  without  touch- 
;ig  them  was  never  known 

W! Bl‘t  trank  was  sure  that  the  foot  of  one  brushed  his 
read,  and  Warren  averred  that-auother  stumbled  over  his 
foot  with  a  muttered  curse. 

But  no  discovery  was  made.  They  kept  on  around  the 
mountain,  and  the  clanger  was  over. 

trank  drew  a  deep  breath  of  relief,  and  Warren  whis¬ 
pered  : 

“Thank  heaven!” 

“The  coast  is  clear!” 

“Now  is  our  chance!” 


cum  this  way,  nor,  an’  yez  will  foiud  a  way  to  get  aboard. 


SOI' 


■1” 


■'-.fUfirf  next  moment  they  arose  and  silently  sped  down  to 
the  shade  of  some  boulders  not  ten  feet  from  the  airship. 
\Then  they  nearly  met  with  discovery.  The  searchlight 
swe^i  their  way. 

But  luckily  the  shadows  were  dense  enough  so  that  they 
were  not  seen  by  the  Kurds.  Then  the  searchlight’s  path 
swerved  in  another  direction. 

Forward  they  crept  now  until  right  under  the  hull  of 
the  airship.  Then  Frank  gave  a  sibilant  whistle. 

Barney  gave  a  leap,  a?  did  Pomp,  and' both  started. 
“Maree  Frank!” 

Then  they  scrambled  for  the  hold  of  the  airship. 

“Whar  am  he?”  asked  Pomp. 

“Begorra.  ph where  should  he  be,  but  undher  the  rail!” 
cried  Barney;  “it’s  mesilf  as  knows  where  to  look  for  him, 

to  be  shure!” 

The  Celt  opened  the  trap  and  dropped  down  into  the 

open  space  below. 

.  “Whist!  is  it  yesilf,  Misther  Frank?”  he  called;  “shore. 


The  next  moment  Frank  was  by  the  faithful  Irishman’s 
side  and  fairly  embracing  him.  Warren  followed  dose  be¬ 
hind. 

The  next  moment  they  were  safely  aboard  the  airship. 
Explanations  quickly  followed. 

Warren  was  introduced  to  Barney  and  Pomp,  who  seemed 
at  once  to  take  a  shine  to  the  young  Englishman. 

“But  the  daytective,  sor!”  cried  Barney;  “shure,  yez 
won’t  say  there’s  no  hope  at  all,  at  all,  sor?” 

“Ah,  I  fear  not,”  said  Frank,  “even  if  the  shotgjid  not 
prove  fatal  the  terrible  full  from  iliut  awful  height  would 
be  enough  to  end  his  career.” 

Frank  soon  began  work  upon  the  problem  of  releasing 
the  airship.  After  Barney  had  showed  iiim  what  he  had 
done,  he  said: 

“That  was  a  clever  dodge,  Barney.  You  have  done  well. 
But  I  think  I  know  a  better  trick.” 

“Shure,  sor,  1  knew  yez  would,”  cried  Barney.  “I’ve 
never  seen  yez  beat  at  any  game  yet.” 

“Oh,  yes,  you  have,”  remonstrated  Frank,  “but  let  us 
see  what  we  can  do.  Surely  we  can  do  little  or  nothing 
until  this  tree  is  removed!” 

“That’s  thrue,  sor!” 

frank  went  into  the  pilot-house  and  procured  a  coil  of 
wire.  He  studied  the  problem  closely. 

rJhe  deck  is  of  steel,”  he  muttered.  "Ordinar-v  heat 
cannot  hurt  it.  Suppose  we  pass  a  taut  wire  from  the 
how  to  the  rear  cabin  right  across  that  tree  trunk.  A  suffi¬ 
cient  current  will  heat  it  red-hot  and  pressure  will  cause  it 
to  burn  right  through  the  tree  trunk  and  thus  cut  it  in 
two.” 

“Whurroo!”  shouted  Barney.  “That’s  a  foine  scheme! 
But,  sor - ” 

“Well?” 

“Howiver  will  yez  get  the  wire  across,  sor?” 

“fine  of  us  must  carry  it.” 

“I’ll  do  that,  sor.  Shure  I  moight  as  well  he  shot  now 


as  iver.” 


“Steady,  Barney!”  said  Frank.  “I  propose  to  do  that 


myself.” 


r 
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“Och  hone!  don  t  say  that,  sor!  Shure  it's  too  dreadful 
for  yez  to  expose  yersilf.  Let  me  thry  it,  sor.” 

Rut  I*  rank  was  resolute.  After  all,  he  did  not  believe 
that  the  risk  was  extremely  great. 

To  be  sure  the  Kurds  were  watching  the  deck.  Yet,  by 
extinguishing  every  light  on  board,  it  could  be  made  so 
dark  that  he  ought  to  be  able  to  pass  quickly  from  one  eud 
to  the  other. 

So  he  decided  to  risk  it. 

All  plans  were  made. 

The  wire  was  got  in  readiness.  Then  suddenly  the  lights 

were  extinguished.  All  was  total  darkness. 

0 


hundred  feet  below  than  to  stand  the  chance  of  another 
bullet,  which  might  prove  fatal. 

So  he  relaxed  his  grip  and  fell.  The  horror  of  that  mo- 
t 

ment  was  overwhelming. 

He  struck  the  water,  went  glancing  under  the  surface, 
and  was  for  a  moment  senseless. 

But  the  cold  water  must  have  revived  him,  for  he  aroused 
himself  to  find  that  he  was  being  carried  at  full  speed  down 
the  rapids  of  the  Asiatic  river. 

He  expelled  the  water  from  his  lungs  and  struck  out  to 
swim.  He  had  thought  of  at  once  making  for.  the  narrow 
shore,  but  a  sudden  sight  caused  him  to  change  his  mind. 


Frank  stepped  out  of  the  pilot-house  door.  He  grasped 
one  end  of  the  wire  and  then  started  at  full  speed  across 
the  deck: 

He  reached  the  log  and  leaped  lightly  over  it.  Half  of 
the  distance  was  made. 

Then  from  the  blackness  of  the  night  there  leaped  a 
lurid  glare.  Bullets  went  whistling  through  the  blackness, 
in  close  proximity  to  Frank’s  head. 

Whether  the  Kurds  saw  him  or  only  suspected  his  pres¬ 
ence,  could  not  be  id.-  At  any  rate,  the  young  inventor 
was  not  bit. 

He  reached  the  door  of  the  after-cabin  In  safety  and 
sprang  into  Warren’s  arms. 

“Thank  heaven,  you  are  safe!”  cried  the  young  officer 

“Yes!”  cried  Frank,  joyfully,  “the  wire  is  laid,  and  now 
to  liberate  the  airship.  We  will  whip  the  rascals  yet.” 


Upon  a  narrow  shelf  jutting  out  from  the  wall  of  the 
gorge  above,  he  saw  a  number  of  the  red  uniformed  K 

They  evidently  did  not  see  him,  for  if  they  had  • 
would  have  fired  upon  him.  He  allowed  himself  to  be  cai  • 
ried  downstream. 

Down  he  went  until  carried  safely  around  a  bend  in  the 
river. 

Then  be  ventured  to  swim  ashore.  He  found  a  narrow 
landing-place  at  the  base  of  the  high  canyon  wall,  where 
he  crawled  out. 

Here  he  sank  down  quite  exhausted.  He  lay  for  hours 
striving  to  overcome  his  weakness. 

When  he  was  finally  able  to  act,  he  crept  to  a  sprj^* 
near  and  drank  copiously.  This  refreshed  him  not  a 
little. 

By  this  time  darkness  had  shut  down.  He  crouched  by 
the  roaring  torrent  for  a  time. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

•  ”  0.  D- 

JACK  pbatt’s  adventures. 

The  sensations  of  John  Pratt,  as  he  clung  to  the  face  of : 
the  cliff  for  one  brief  instant,  when  struck  by  the  bullet  of 
the  foe,  can  hardly  be  described. 

For  the  wound  was  not  a  fatal  one.  The  bullet  had 
grazed  his  temple  with  sufficient  force  to  make  him  faint 
aDd  dizzy. 

One  moment  he  vainly  tried  to  cling  to  the  cliff. 

Then  he  realized  that  he  must  fall.  Tn  fact,  it  might  be 
better  for  him  to  risk  u  plunge  into  the  watery  basin  one 


He  had  now  succeeded  in  collecting  his  scattered  senses, 
and  this  led  him  to  wonder  what  had  become  of  Frank 
Reade,  Jr. 

He  recalled  his  interview  with  Grace  Fulton,  and  then  a 
daring  thought  dame  to  him. 

Why  would  it  not  be  possible  for  him  to  effect  her  rescue 
yet?  He  must  be  hard  by  the  stronghold  of  the  mountain 
Kurds. 

If  he  could  only  plan  to  effect  an  entrance,  perhaps  by 
some  stratagem,  he  might  succeed.  At  least  it  was  worth  a 
trial. 

So  he  began  to  make  his  way  along  the  face  of  the  cliff. 
As  good  fortune  hod  it.  he  soon  came  to  a  spot  where  it  was 
safe  to  climb. 
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He  carefully  made  hits  way  upward,  uml  noon  same  to  a 
path  which  led  around  the  face  of  the  cliff. 

It  seemed  to  be  well-beaten,  and  he  cautiously  fol¬ 
lowed  it. 

Suddenly  he  came  to  a  thrilled  halt.  He  heard  voices  t 

just  ahead  of  him.  t 

Some  of  the  Kurds  were  coming  down  the  path.  To 

meet  them  would  be  fatal. 

What  should  he  do?  He  quickly  decided  upon  a  course 
of  action.  To  his  left  was  a  narrow  crevice.  He  was  just 

able  to  squeeze  into  this. 

It  was  fortunate  for  him  that  it  was  a  dark  night,  else 

he  might  have  been  seen. 

N;,u  it  was,  the  Kurds  passed  within  touching  distance 
When  they  had  gone  Pratt  drew  a  breath  of  relief. 

But  the  detective  had  gathered  one  important  fact.  Thi3 
was,  that  lie  was  upon  a  direct  path  to  the  entrance  to  the 
Kurds"  stronghold. 

That  these  fellows  had  come  from  it,  he  felt  very  sure. 
After  they  had  passed  he  emerged  from  his  hiding-place 
‘  and  continued  on  up  the  path. 

He  proceeded  with  extreme  care,  for  he  knew  that  he 
«  was  apt  to  stumble  upon  a  great  peril  at  any  moment. 

He  followed  the  path  for  perhaps  one  hundred  yards, 
f"*''  vJucTrfie  turned  an  angle  abruptly  and  came  upon  a  start¬ 
ling  scene. 

,  A  broad  shelf  of  rock  lay  before  him,  and  beyond  wa3 
the  wide  mouth  of  a  cavern. 

In  the  mouth  of  this  was  burning  the  fagots  of  a  camp¬ 
fire;  four  armed  Kurds  lay  about  this. 

They  were  sound  asleep. 

The  detective  noted  each  in  turn,  and  their  even  respira¬ 
tion  and  closed  eyes  satisfied  him  that  they  were  really 
.  asleep. 

Pratt’s  brain  was  in  a  whirl. 

Exciting  incidents  had  followed  each  other  in  such  con¬ 
secutive  order  that  he  was  somewhat  confused. 

A  man  of  less  hardihood  might  have  hesitated  ere  adopt- 
ing  the  course  which  he  did.  Without  a  moment’s  hesita^ 
tion  he  silently  crossed  the  circle  of  firelight  and  entered 
the  cavern. 

At  intervals  oil  lamps  blazed  in  niches,  and  he  was  able 
to  find  his  way.  without  difficulty;  he  kept  on  rapidly. 


Then 


The  cavern  passage  broadened  as  he  went  on. 
ither  passages  diverged  from  it. 

The  detective  could  only  go  on  at  random. 

He  did  not  know  where  he  might  come  out.  He  trusted 
o  fate  to  bring  a  happy  ending  to  the  adventure. 

His  great  hope  was  that  he  might  get  a  dew  as  to  the 
orison  chamber  of  Grace  Fulton,  and  perhaps  succeed  in 
liberating  her. 

A  perfect  labyrinth  of  passages  now  opened  up  before 
him.  He  was  getting  confused. 

But  yet  he  had  no  fear  of  getting  lost,  for  he  followed 
only  those  which  were  lit  with  lamps. 

Somewhat  singularly  lie  had  not  met  a  single  Kurd. 
Suddenly  he  rounded  a  corner  in  the  passage  and  came 
upon  an  unexpected  sight. 

This  was  a  square  cavern  chamber  with  a  high  roof.  It 
was  lit  up  with  a  huge  oil  lamp,  and  by  its  light  the  de¬ 
tective  saw  that  this  was  a  sort  of  armory  and  storeroom. 

For  there  were  any  number  of  weapons  stacked  about, 
and  hanging  again»t  the  wall  were  numberless  suits  such 
as  the  Kurds  wore,  black  velvet,  embroidered  jackets  and 
loose,  red  knee  pants,  with  high  -ters  and  shoes  of 
leather.  The  caps  were  of  the  fez  pattern  with  scarlet 
tassels. 

The  room  was  deserted.  Not  a  Kurd  was  in  sight. 

The  detective  instantly  conceived  a  daring  plan.  It  did 
not  take  him  but  a  moment  to  execute  it. 

He  glanced  swiftly  about.  Then,  seeing  that  the  coast 
was  clear,  he  sprang  forward  and  pulled  down  one  of  the 
Kurd  suits. 

It  was  so  loose  and  baggy'  that  he  was  able  to  slip  it  on 
over  his  own  clothing.  In  an  instant  he  was  transformed 
into  a  respectable  looking  Kurd. 

The  disguise  was  greatly  aided  by  the  fact  that  his  com¬ 
plexion  was  of  the  swarthy  cast.  This  was  a  fortunate 
transformation. 

It  bade  fair  to  be  of  very  material  aid  to  him,  for  should 
he  meet  any  of  the  robbers  in  the  gloom  how,  he  could 
easily  he  mistaken  for  one  of  their  number. 

It  would  give  him  greater  assurance  and  more  freedom 
of  action.  He  was  greatly  elated. 

He  no  longer  skulked  in  the  gloom,  but  walked  boldly 

along  in  the  light. 

/ 
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AihI  .iii-  ltd  to  a  test.  Suddenly  turning  u  corner,  lie  He  allowed  himself  to  be  swept  along  with  it,  for  he  wished 
c-ame  lace  to  face  with  a  couple  of  the  Kurds.  They  gave^to  see  where  the  young  girl  was  confined, 
him  only  a  glance,  and  one  of  them  said  gutturally  in  Down  the  passage  the  party  weut  and  turned  into  an¬ 
other.  Here  an  iron  door  with  a  grating  was  set  in  the 


Turkish : 

“A  greeting  to  thee,  brother.’* 

for  a  moment  the  detective  wavered,  but  he  instantly 


recovered. 

He  had  just  enough  of  a  smattering  of  Turk  to  answer: 


wall. 


The  Prophet  be  with  thee.” 


They  opened  it  and  went  in.  The  young  girl  went  from 
sight.  Soon  the  throng  dispersed  and  only  one  woman  was 
left  by  the  door. 

The  detective  stood  in  the  shadows  and  watched  the  pro- 


Then  he  hurried  on.  The  ordeal  was  over.  He  felt  that  ,  ,iediugs.  A  daring  resolve  had  entered  his  mind,  and  he 
there  was  absolutely  no  danger,  unless  the  Kurds  should, on^  awu*h'd  a  favorable  opportunity  to  execute  it. 
endeavor  to  make  a  close  acquaintance. 


This  was  hardly  likely, lie  went  on  rapidly  and  feeling 
quite  safe. 


r 


CHAPTER  IX. 


BRINGING  THE  FOE  TO  TERMS. 


With  such  a  disguise,  success  in  his  undertaking  seemed 
'assured.  His  hopes  were  high. 

Deeper  and  deeper  into  the  heart  of  the  hill  the  passage 
extended.  Suddenly  a  startling  thing  happened. 

Frank  had  been  fortunate  indeed  to  escape  the  shots 

Voices  in  an  excited  key  were  heard  just  ahead.  There; 

i  fired  from  the  darkness  by  the  Kurds  across  the  airship's 
was  also  the  'tramp  of  approaching  feet.  i 

i  deck. 

Then  into  view  came  a  number  of  Kurdish  women  and 
men.  They  were  talking  excitedly.  In  their  midst  the 
detective  saw  a  young  girl  with  complexion  a3  fair  and 
white  as  alabaster. 

“Jupiter!”  he  muttered,  “it  is  Grace  Fulton.” 


But  the  wire  was  laid  safely,  and  all  was  now  ready  for 
the  experiment. 

No  time  was  lost. 

Connections  were  quickly  made,  and  Frank  turned 


the  current.  In  a  short  while  the  wire  was  red-hot. 

It  was  indeed  the  girl  captive.  •  The  detective  fixed  his  Then  jt  b  to  sink  into  the  tree  (runk.  Steadih.  it 


burned  its  way  through  the  green  wood. 

When  half  of  the  great  log  had  thus  been  sawed  into,  it 


burning  gaze  upon  her. 

She  was  between  two  of  the  Kurds,  and  was  being  almost 
dragged  through  Hie  passage.  It  was  .ill  comprehensive.  began  creak  and  groaa  wjth  its  own  weight, 
to  the  detective. 

They  were  assured  that  her  prison  cell  had  been  discov¬ 
ered  by  the  invuders,  and  for  a  safeguard  they  would  re¬ 
move  her  to  another  part  of  the  cavern. 

The  detective  longed  at  the  moment  to  spring  to  her  res- 


Frank  increased  the  current. 


Steadily  it  burned  into  the  wood.  Then  there  was  a 
rending  crash,  and  one  end  of  the  log  rolled  from  the  air¬ 
ship’s  deck. 

A  great  cheer  went  up  from  the  aerial  voyagers;  but  irt 


cue.  But  he  knew  that  it  would  l»e  madness  and  folly.  He  SPqURj  waa  0f  y  different  character. 


could  hope  to  do  but  little  against  such  a  force. 


II  was  his  province  to  watch  and  wait.  Once  the  girl 


The  Kurds,  evidently  realizing  that  the  airship  was  likely 


captive’s  eyes  were  flashed  in  his  direction. 

But  of  course  he  did  not  detect  any  gleam  of  recognition 


to  be  liberated,  proceeded  to  get  in  their  deadly  work. 


They  came  to  the  attack  furiously  from  the  darkness 
Several  of  them  even  gained  the  airship’s  deck. 


in  them.  She  did  not  distinguish  him  from  any  of  the  But  they  were  shot  down  like  sheep.  Before  the  deadly 


Kurds. 


Winchesters  they  could  not  stand. 


And  he  mingled  with  the  Ratling  crowd,  unrecognized.;  Driven  back  into  the  darkness,  they  contented  themselves 

.  s 


0 
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with  firing  at  thcnursHip  in  a  desultory  way.  lhey  left  a 
d.>  imi  of  tlicir  number  dead  beliind  them. 

■  The  airship's  crew  had  not  received  a  scratch. 

Bunny  and  Pomp  were  right  in  their  elieraent. 

;  •  'Bejabers,  we  kin  liek  them  wid  our  hands  tied!’  tried 
u  the  Celt;  “ahure  they’re  no  match  for  us!" 
f  "  ‘‘Golly!  1  reckon  dev  got  all  dey  wanted  dal  time, 
averred  Pomp. 

“But  the  airship  is  yet  anchored,”  said  Frank.  “How¬ 
ever.  we  have  removed  part  of  the  anchor! 

“And  very  successfully,”  declared  young  Warren. 

“But  we  must  get  rid  of  the'  rest,”  said  the  young  in- 

venter. 

:-pk!  ..lifted  the  sure  so  as  to  cut  the  remaining  part  of  the 

the  rail.  This  would  leave  a  small  section  on 
j  #  ... 

i  <vn*l.  But  Frank  believed  that  the  airship  could  lift  this. 

aV  .-  1 
So  he  began  work  again  with  the  wife. 

Steadily  it  cut  its  way  through  the  log.  Soon  it  had 

^completely  severed  it. 

The  outer  section  rolled  away.  Then  frank  sprung  into 

t 

the  pilot-house  and  to  the  keyboard. 

Instantly  the  rotascopes  began  to  buzz.  Steadily  the  air-  J 
#hip  ose.  Up  to  a  height  of  several  hundred  feet  it  went 
Then  Frank  cried : 

x "-sivf  on  deck  to  roll  off  the  last  section  of  the  log!”  j 
All  responded  and  the  small  section  of  the  log  left  was 
polled  over  the  rail.  It  fell  crashing  to  the  earth  below. 

Then  Frank  swept  the  hillside  below  with  the  search¬ 
light.  Not  a  Kurd  was  in  sight. 

* 

Realizing  their  danger,  they  had  very  wisely  fled.  Doubt¬ 
less  into  their  cavern  retreat. 

>  However,  Frank  sailed  the  airship  over  the  gorge  where 
Pratt  had  found  the  entrance  to  Grace  Fulton’s  prison  cellJ 

I  ■ 

JfV ith  the  aid  of  the  searchlight  he  very  quickly  located  the 

Ispot. 

J* 

»  The  crevice  was  plainly  visible.  The  airship  sailed 
closely  to  it,  but  nothing  was  seen  beyond  it,  nor  did  the 
girl  captive  answer  a  call  made  to  her. 

>  “She  is  not  there  now,”  said  Warren,  disappointedly. 
J?f'ould  Pratt  hafr  been  mistaken.  Mr.  Reade?” 

“By  no  means,”  replied  Frank;  “it  is  easy  to  understand, 
hey  have  taken  her  away.” 

“What  shall  we  do?” 


“Well,”  said  the  young  inventor  thoughtfully,  “1  think 
wc  had  better  wait  until  daylight  comes.  In  the  mean¬ 
while.  let  us  look  for  Pratt.  It  is  possible  that  we  may  at 
least  find  Ids  body,  even  if  lie  is  not  alive.” 

“A  good  idea!”  agreed  Warren.  “We  can  do  nothing 

better!” 

The  airship  settled  down  into  the  gorge,  and  the  search¬ 
light’s  rays  were  sent  gleaming  down  the  dancing  waters 
of  the  rapids. 

Along  the  sides  of  the  canyon  the  closest  search  was 
made.  But  not  a  trace  of  the  detective  was  found. 

The  river  was  followed  for  miles,  and  at  length  the  quest 
was  abandoned.  The  detective  was  given  up  for  dead. 

“Poor  Pratt!”  said  Frank,  feelingly;  “he  was  a  noble- 
hearted  fellow.  It  is  sad!” 

By  this  time  the  faint  light  of  dawn  had  begun  to  ap¬ 
pear  in  the  east.  Steadily  it  increased  until  the  sun  made 
its  appearance. 

Then  the  airship,  which  was  fully  a  mile  in  the  sky, 
began  to  descend  until  only  a  few  hundred  feet  over  the 
gorge. 

Down  into  the  gorge  it  settled.  Once  more  the  voyagers 
were  before  the  crevice  through  which  Pratt  had  conversed 
with  Grace  Fulton. 

By  the  light  of  day  now  the  interior  could  be  fairly  seen. 
It  was  a  square  chamber  in  the  cliff,  with  an  iron  door 
leading  to  a  passage  beyond.  i 

But  the  chamber  was  empty.  The  occupant  was  gone. 

Frank  satisfied  himself  of  this:  then  he  began  to  refleet 
upoD  the  best  course  of  action  to  pursue. 

It  looked  like  a  problem. 

The  Kurds  seemed  to  have  much  the  best  of  it;  they 
were  immured  like  moles  itt  the  depths  of  the  mountain. 
It  did  not  seem  easy  to  dig  them  out. 

It  was  possible  that  part  of  the  cavern  might  he  blown 
out  with  dynamite.  But  the  cavern  might  extend  its 
labyrinth  miles  into  the  earth. 

So  it  was  of  little  use  to  attempt  such  a  course  as  that. 
Frank  began  to  seriously  study  the  question. 

It  was  certainly  a  problem. 

“If  they  were  rabbits  or  any  kind  of  animals,  we  might 
smoke  them  nut.”  laughed  Warren:  “hut  1  am  afraid  the 
Kurds  could  easily  breathe  smoke.” 


18  30 


OVER  THE  ORIENT. 


I  here  is  another  way,”  said  Frank!  “we  might  starve 
them  out. 


‘  But  Miss  Fulton - ■” 


“Alas!  W  e  should  be  starving  her  as  well.  This  is  in¬ 
deed  a  predicament.  Can  you  think  of  no  strategem?” 

“Indeed  1  cannot,  unless  we  get  up  some  sort  of  a  decoy 
to  get  them  out  of  the  place.” 

1  hat.  might  succeed  in  getting  a  few’  out,  hut  the  others 
would  go  back.” 

“Ah!  that,  is  it?” 

“Bejabers,  Misther  Frank,”  declared  Barney,  “av  yez 
will  put  me  down  in  a  safe  spot,  I’ll  thry  an’  worruk  me  wTay 
in  and  resky  the  young  leddy!” 

“Your  intentions  are  good,  Barney,”  said  Frank,  kindly, 
“but  I  cannot  permit  the  risk.” 

“Phwy  not,  sor?” 

“You  are  too  valuable  a  man.  However,  we  can  at  least 
make  it  uncomfortable  for  the  Kurds  in  keeping  them  con¬ 
fined  to  their  cavern.  This  will  not  please  them,  for  they 
are  naturally  of  a  roving  sort.” 

“That  very  fact,  1  believe,  will  bring  them  to  terms,” 
declared  Warren.  “They  will  make  any  sacrifice  rather 
than  lose  their  liberty.” 

“One  thing  is  sure.  If  they  emerge  we  can  shoot  them 
down.  In  course  of  time  they  ought  to  come  to  terms'” 

“It  is  our  only  plan!”- 

So  the  airship  went  on  guard  over  the  cavern  entrance. 
It  was  as  Frank  declared,  the  only  course  consistent  with 
reason  and  practicality. 

Hours  passed.  Once  a  couple  of  Kurds  appeared  for  an 
instant  at  the  cavern  entrance. 

Barney  and  Pomp  instantly  let  fly  at  them.  One  of 
•  them  fell. 

It  was  a  long  while  before  the  robbers  made  another 
move.  Then  a  number  of  shots  were  heard  below,  and 
bullets  came  rattling  against  Ihe  hull  of  the  airship. 

It  was  some  while  before  Frank  was  able  to  locate  the 
spot  from  whence  these  shots  came. 

Then  he  -aw  pulls  of  smoke  coming  out  of  a  long  crevice 
in  the  crBggy  summit,  lie  indulged  in  a  grim  smile 
•We  will  soon  put  an  end  to  that,”  he  said 


dynamite  shells.  These  he  held  over  the  crevice,  and  then 
at  just  the  right  moment  dropped  them. 

When  they  struck  the  ledge  below  a  terrific  explosion* 
followed.  Tons  of  rock  were  hurled  high  in  the  air  and  a 
great  cavity  wasr  created  in  the  top  of  the  mountain.  ; 

When  the  smoke  blew  away  nothing  was  seen  of  the 
Kurds.  They  fired  no  more  at  the  airship. 

And  this  bit  of  a  warning  was  sufficient  to  keep  them  in 
their  den.  They  did  not  venture  out  again. 

All  that  day  the  airship  hung  over  the  stronghold.  When 
night  came  the  searchlight  made  all  as  plain  as  day  below. 
The  robbers  could  no  more  emerge  than  before. 

And  thus  two  days  passed. 

The  aerial  voyagers  proceeded  to  enjoy*  themselves . 

They  had  provisions  for  eight  or  ten  months.  Baj 
and  Pomp  sang  and  played  on  fiddle  and  banjo.  Fm^k 
was  cheerful. 

At  noon  of  the  third  day  a  change  came.  A  white  flag 
appeared  at  the  entrance  below. 

Then  a  couple  of  Kurds  stepped  out  into  view.  Frank 
chuckled. 

“They  want  to  parley,”  he  said.  “We’ll  see  what  they 
have  to  say!” 

The  airship  descended  within  speaking  distance,  and 
Frank  shouted:  V 

“Hello,  the  flag  of  truce!” 

The  answer  came  back  in  the  Turkish  tongue. 

“A  salute,  noble  Effendi.  May  the  Prophet  induce  you 
to  give  us  charity!”  or  words  to  this  effect. 

“What  is  your  wish?”  asked  Frank. 

“Why  does  the  noble  Effendi  seek  to  make  war  upon 
us?”  was  the  question.  “We  have  never  done  him  harm!” 

“Shall  I  tell  you?”  replied  Frank.  “We  have  come  to 
get  the  fair  pearl  of  our  harem,  the  beauteous  one  whom  you 
hold  in  captivity.  Yield  her  up  to  qs  and  we  will  go  on  our 
way  and  leave  you  unharmed.  We  ask  this!” 


CHAPTER  X. 

A  HAPPY  REUNION. 


Frank  spoke  in  the  Turkish  language  so  he  used  the 


II, •  went  into  the  cabin  and  came  out  with  a  couple  of, terms  familiar  to  the  Turks.  It  had  a  potent  effect. 
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‘•The  noble  Effendi  speaks  fairly,"  came  back  the  reply; 
“but  we  value  the  white  pearl  as  the  apple  of  our  eye,  and 
cannot  give  her  up.” 

'  “Then  it  must  be  war  to  the  death!”  retorted  Frank; 
<  “for  we  cannot  return  to  our  land  without  her." 

"We  will  pay  the  noble  Effendi  money,”  declared  the 
truce  bearer:  “but  we  cannot  give  that  which  he  asks! 

“We  can  accept  nothing  else!”  said  Frank,  inexorably; 
“this  is  our  last  word!” 

With  this  the  truce  bearer  vanished.  Warren  had  stood 
by  Frank’s  shoulder  all  the  while. 

Now  his  eyes  shone  with  a  keen  light  of  disappointment. 
-k  V  dreadful!”  he  declared,  “they  will  make  no 
•Fi1'  me.  if  we  only  had  them  in  the  open!” 

°‘That  is  true!”  agreed  Frank;  “commonly  speaking,  they 
ii'ave  got  the  best  of  us.  However,  we  must  find  -a  way  to 
beat  them!” 

Frank  was  just  about  to  give  the  order  for  the  airship  to 
ascend  again  when  a  great  commotion  was  heard  below. 
The  beating  of  Turkish  drums  and  many  fierce  yells’  came 


up. 


“What  is  the  matter?”  asked  Warren,  in  surprise.  “What 
has  happened  down  there?” 

"1^  is  an  alarm  of  some  kind,”  declared  Frank;  “some¬ 
thing  unusual  has  happened.  Oh,  I  can  see.” 

At  this  moment  from  an  aperture  in  the  mountain-side  cj.jccj 
a  man,  in  the  full  uniform  of  a  Kurd,  rushed  forth  with 
drawn  sword  and  fighting  several  pursuers  madly. 

Before  him  was  a  young  girl  who  now  began  to  make 
her  way  rapidly  down  the  mountain.  It  was  the  girl  cap¬ 
tive,  Grace  Fulton. 

A  wild  cry  escaped  Warren. 


“My  soul!  it  is  Grace!”  he  cried;  “down,  down!  let  me 


down!  I  must  go  to  her  aid!” 


Frank  needed  no  second  bidding.  He  could  not  clearly 
understand  matters.  But  he  saw  that  the  young  girl  had 
•  escaped,  and  that  apparently  one  of  the  Kurds  'was  the 
■  cause  of  it.  4j 


When  they  iiad  dropped  several  the  others  retreated  into 
the  cavern. 

Then  the  single  Kurd,  who  had  held  them  at  bay,  came 
running  toward  the  airship. 

Down  sank  the  Effendi. 

The  next  moment  it  touched  the  ground.  Young  War¬ 
ren  was  over  the  rail  like  a  flash. 

The  next  moment  Grace  Fulton  was  in  his  arms  safe. 
But  the  other  voyagers  were  regarding  the  Kurd  who  was 
running  toward  them. 

Then  Barney  gave  a  great  cry. 

“Wither  av  Moses!”  he  shouted.  “Shure  it’s  the  daytec- 
tive,  Pratt,  himsilf!” 

It  was  no  other  than  Pratt.  The  next  moment  he  was 
over  the  rail  and  being  fairly  embraced  by  his  comrades. 

“This  is  like  a  return  from  the  grave,”  said  Frank.  “We 
had  given  you  up  for  dead.” 

“Indeed,  I  don’t  blame  you,”  cried  the  detective.  “I 
escaped  by  a 'miracle!  I  will  tell  you  about  it!” 

Then  he  proceeded  to  narrate  his  story;  the  others  listened 
with  interest 

It  was  a  thrilling  narrative,  and  reflected  great  credit 
upon  the  brave  detective. 

“But  I  have  saved  the  girl,”  he  cried,  “and  I  have  ac¬ 
complished  my  end.  So  I  am  well  satisfied!” 

“Then  we  might  as  well  get  out  of  this  country  at  once,” 


“Yes;  let  us  go  back  to  Paris  or  to  London.  Or,  for 


that  matter,  to  America,  if  you  have  seen  enough  of  the 
Orient.” 


“Have  you  seen  enough  of  the  Orient?”  asked  Frank. 


The  detective  looked  at  him  sharply. 
“What  do  you  mean?”  he  asked. 


“Simply  that  if  agreeable  to  you  to  remain  as  passengers 


aboard  the  Effendi,  we  will  now  take  a  little  pleasure  trip 

* 

over  the  Orient.” 


,  So  he  shouted  to  Barney  and  Pomp^to,  shoot  the  fellow 
and  sprang  to  the  lever. 

4  At  the  same  moment  Barney  and  Pomp  opened  fire  on 

the  Kurds. 


The  detective  gasped. 

“Frank,  you’re  an  awful  good  fellow!”  he  cried;  “of 
course  we  will  be  delighted!” 

When  Warren  and  Grace  the  next  moment  came  aboard, 
the  Effendi  was  sent  three  thousand  feet  into  the  air. 

Then  the  subject  was  broached  to  them.  They  expressed 
their  delight  with  the  project. 
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One  of  the  cabin-rooms  was  fitted  up  for  the  occupancy 
of  the  fair  passenger.  As  for  Warren,  he  was  in  the  seventh 
heaven  of  delight. 

1  he  prospect  of  a  pleasant  trip  over  the  Orient  in  the  air* 
ship  previous  to  a  return  to  London,  where  he  was  to  marry 
Grace  Fulton,  was  a  great  joy. 

The  wild  land  of  the  mountain  Kurds  was  quickly  left 
behind. 

Nobody  had  any  desire  to  remain  longer  in  the  region 
which  had  been  the  scene  of  so  much  trial  and  trouble. 

Warren  could  only  think  with  the  keenest  regrets  of  the 
fate  of  his  brave  comrades  in  arms. 

“When  I  get  back  to  London,”  he  declared,  “1  shall  lay 
the  matter  before  our  government,  and  the  sultan  shall  be 
made  to  pay  for  the  outrage  most  dearly.” 

Westward  now  the  airship  continued  its  flight  until  one 
day  the  same  mountain-peak  observed  -before  was  seen. 

“Mount  Ararat,”  said  Frank;  “suppose  we  pay  a  visit  to 
the  spot  where  Noah  first  rested  after  the  great  flood.” 

“That  will  be  delightful,”  cried  Warren;  “it  will  be  oft 
rare  interest.” 

“Indeed  it  will,”  agreed  pretty  Grace  Fulton;  “it  will  be 
almost  a  literal  rendering  of  the  beautiful  Biblical  story!” 

“Do  you  suppose  that  the  old  gentleman  ever  dreamed j 
that  this  very  mountain  would  be  visited  thousands  of  years 
after  by  an  airship?” 

“I  doubt  it,”  laughed  Frank;  “truly  those  are  all  won¬ 
derful  things  to  ponder  upon!” 

“And  these  poor,  despised  Armenians,”  said  Grace,  “are; 
entitled  to  the  distinction  of  being  the  most  ancient  race  on 
earth  that  has  clung  to  many  of  their  original  customs.” 

“  Do  you  reckon  that  they  ure  to-day  in  the  flesh  much 
the  same  people  as  in  the  days  of  Noah?” 

“Oh,  no,”  replied  the  young  missionary,  “that  is  not 
likely.  The  inoffensive  descendants  of  Noah  have  been 
conquered  forty-two  times  of  record  by  different  nations. 
This  shows,  of  course,  that  the  original  blood  of  the  race 
must  have  been  many  times  transfused.  Yet  there  is  no 
doubt  that  they  were  always  a  remarkably  industrious, 
peace-loving  people.  The  worst  element  in  their  composi¬ 
tion  is  the  infusion  of  Turkish  blood.” 

“Vet  they  arc  not  inimical  with  the  Turks  in  any  other 


“That  is  very  wonderful  to  think  of.  However,  we  may 
be  sure  that  all  the  vicious  traits  of  the  Armenians  come 
from  the  infusion  of  Turkish  blood  in  their  veins.” 

“Which  is  no  doubt  true,”  agreed  John  Pratt.  “Per¬ 
haps  God  knows  wdiat  the  Turk  was  made  for.  It  has  al¬ 
ways  seemed  to  me,  however,  that  he  represented  the  Old 
Nick  in  the  Orient.  Look  at  how  the  Turk  overrun  beauti¬ 


ful  Greece.  What  a  city  Constantinople  woidd  have  been 
had  it  remained  the  lawful  property  of  gifted,  classic 
Greece.” 

And  thus  they  discussed  the  country  and  its  people  as 
the  airship  sailed  on  toward  Mount  Ararat.  Soon  the  fertile 
farms  of  the  Armenians  were  seen,  extending  alnwst  to  its 
base. 


j v 


yj 
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A  white  cloud  clung  to  its  summit.  The  airship 
into  this  and  finally  rested  upon  its  highest  peak. 

There  was  a  spot  just  suited  for  the  keel  of  a  large  craft 
and  the  party  of  adventurers  were  disposed  to  agree  that 
this  was  the  very  spot  where  the  ark  had  rested. 

They  recalled  the  old,  old  story  in  all  its  wonderful 
phases,  and  tried  to  picture  just  how  the  world  must  have 
looked  to  Noah  as  he  opened  the  window  of  the  ark  after 
the  great  rain  and  saw  the  water  subsiding  and  the  sun 
shining  over  all. 

They  were  thrilled  with  all  of  these  thoughts,  aud 
place  seemed  hallowed  and  sacred  with  such  a  flood  of  asso¬ 
ciations. 

They  were  w-aiting  upon  the  summit  for  the  clouds  to 
clear  away.  But  hours  passed,  and  the  clouds  seemed  to 
grow  denser. 


At  length  a  light  rain  began  to  fall.  This  added  to  the 
inspiration  of  the  moment,  and  Warren  cried  gayly: 

“Now  we  have  the  thing  literally.  Thus  the  rain  must 
have  fallen  so  many  thousand  years  ago,  when  Noah  and 
his  ark  first  found  a  resting-place  upon  this  spot.  It  is 
easy - ” 

He  did  not  finish. 

At  this  moment  a  strange  thing  happened. 

A  warning  cry  came  firs!  from  the  forwanj  deck  of  the 
airship.  Then  down  through  the  white  cloud  a  black  form 
came  whirling. 

II  looked  for  a  moment  like  another  mountain  falling 
upon  Ararat. 
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But  as  the  white  cloud  was  cleft,  the  truth  wus  seen,  and 
a  re»* t  cry  went  up: 
i  “The  balloon!” 

It  was  indeed  a  monster  balloon,  wild  and  unmanageable, 
(drifting  across  the  top  of  the  mountain. 

As  it  swept  by,  the  form  of  a  man  was  seen  clinging  to 
the  bottom  of  the  netting. 

I  The  ear  was  gone  and  the  great  gas  hag  was  seen  to  be 
in  a  state  of  dissolution,  there  being  great  rents  and  gashes 
in  its  folds. 

Only  a  momentary  glimpse  did  the  aerial  voyagers  have 
jpf  the  balloon. 

Then  it  was  swept  from  sight,  beyond  the  mountain- 

,  For  a  moment  not  one  in  the  throng  was  able  to  act; 
th»  n  Frank  said  to  Pratt: 

“By  Jove!  That  is  the  balloon  of  the  French  aeronauts 

whom  we  met  in  Turkev!” 

V  / 

I  “You  are  right,”  agreed  the  detective;  “and  only  one  of 
them  was  clinging  to  it.” 

“They  have  met  with  a  mishap!” 

“That  is  true!” 

*  “It  looks  as  if  that  poor  fellow’s  life  is  in  danger!” 
■‘‘It  certainly  is!” 

^  *K*-was  quick  to  act. 

“Friends,”  he  cried,  “the  life  of  that  aeronaut  is  im¬ 
periled'  We  must  give  him  help!” 


■) 


CHAPTER  XI. 


CHASING  A  BALLOON. 

* 

“Certainly!”  cried  young  Warren,  eagerly;  “common 
Jin  inanity  demands  that.  We  are  ready  to  go,  Frank.” 

“Then  after' the  balloon!”  cried  the  young  inventor. 
fUp  with  the  airship,  Barney!” 

“All  roight,  sir!” 

,  The^Celt  needed  no  second  bidding.  The  Effendi  shot 

upwards. 

+  1  P  into  the  clouds  it  went  like  a  meteor.  Now  it 

emerged  into  open  daylight. 


And  the  greut  gas  globe  was  seen  about  a  mile  away 
racing  into  another  hank  of  clouds. 


The  airship  sped  after  it. 

The  balloon  vanished  again,  hut  a  short  while  later  the 
airship  shot  into  the  same  cloud. 

And  thus  began  one  of  the  strangest  chases  ever  re¬ 
corded. 

The  airship  chasing  the  balloon  through  great  fleecy 
banks  of  clouds  like  a  will-o’-the-wisp. 

Sometimes  it  was  seen  in  one  quarter,  then  in  another. 
Anon  it  was  emerging  from  one  cloudbank  to  plunge  into 
another. 

And  thus  the  chase  went  on. 

And  all  this  while  the  aeronaut  could  be  seen  in  the  net 
ting.  Of  course,  he  must  know  that  the  airship  was  com¬ 
ing  to  his  aid. 

Frank  put  on  all  speed. 

But  the  balloon  seemed  as  elusive  as  an  eel  in  its  nativ 
element.  When  approached  in  one  direction  it  shot  off  it 
another. 

However,  this  sort  of  thing  could  not  go  on  forever.  Sud 
denly  the  big  globe  collapsed  and  was  seen  to  sink. 

Slowly  it  settled  toward  the  earth.  And  now  the  rea 
danger  to  the  aeronaut  was  seen. 

For  far  below  were  the  waters  of  a  huge  lake.  It  wa 
seen  that  the  balloon  was  sure  to  sink  into  the  middle  o 
thi*. 

Should  the  aeronaut  fall  beneath  the  folds  of  the  ballooi 
he  would  be  pretty  sure  of  drowning. 

“Why  don’t  he  let  go  and  drop?”  shouted  the  detective 
“he  will  surely  be  drowned.” 

“Perhaps  he  is  not  a  swimmer,”  said  Frank,  anxiously 
making  a  signal  to  Barney,  who  was  lowering  the  airship 
rapidly. 

Everybody  with  bated  breath  watched  the  fall  of  the  bal 
loon.  It  seemed  to  accelerate  its  speed  as  it  drew  nearer 
the  earth. 

He  was  descending  swiftly. 

Suddenly,  however,  he  was  seen  tc  let  go  his  hold  and 
leaj).  He  was  fifty  feet  from  the  watch  as  he  did  so. 

1  here  was  but  little  more  time  tor  the  aeronaut  to 

act. 
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The  balloon,  thus  lightened,  swept  on  a  hundred  yards  “Ah,  poor  M’sieur  Duval,”  he  groaned;  “I  fear  they  have 
further,  where  it  fell  into  the  lake.  murdered  him.” 

The  aeronaut  instantly  went  out  of  sight.  V  hen  he  “Murdered  him!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “Whom  do  you 
came  to  the  surface  it  was  seen  at  once  that  he  was  not  a  speak  of?” 

good  swimmer.  “Ah,  those  rascally  Kurds;  the  curse  of  Asia.” 

He  seemed  certain  to  drown.  But  the  Effendi  had  been  “The  Kurds!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “We  have  had  expe- 
shooting  downward  like  a  rocket.  rience  with  them.  You  must  tell  me  your  story.  Monsieur 

Now  it  was  not  fifty  feet  from  the  surface  of  the  lake.  Lartmin. 

The  aeronaut  had  thrown  up  his  arras  despairingly  and  “Ah,  that  I  will  with  pleasure,”  replied  the  Frenchman 


- 


seemed  certain  to  go  down. 

But  Pomp  now  threw  off  his  coat  and  ran  to  the  rail. 


And  with  this  he  began  the  tale. 

It  seemed  that  after  leaving  the  airship  after  the  first 


“Golly,  Marse  Ftank!”  he  cried,  “I  kin  sabe  dat  gem-  meeting  they  had  met  with  headwinds,  and  been  blown 


men!  Yo’  jes'  seel” 

The  next  instant  Pomp  took  the  long  dive.  He  struck 
the  water  feet  first. 

When  he  came  up  the  aeronaut  was  not  in  sight.  He  had 
gone  down  once  more. 

But  Pomp  took  another  dive  and  the  voyagers  looked 
anxiously  for  his  reappearance. 

The  airship  hung  a  few  feet  above  the  surface  and  all 


more  to  the  ivestward  and  toward  Kurdestan. 


As  a  result  one  day  they  descended  to  procure  water  in L 


hands  were  at  the  rail,  eager  to  throw  Pomp  a  rope  or  a  fire  upon  the  bailoon 


little  valley  in  the  heart  of  the  Kurd  country.  But  as  noth 
of  the  foe  were  in  sight  they  felt  safe. 

Monsieur  Lemain  remained  in  the  car  of  the  balloon 
Monsieur  Duval  went  in  quest  of  the  water. 

He  had,  however,  been  gone  but  a  few  moments,  when  a 
mounted  party  of  Kurds  burst  upon  the  scene. 

Before  Lamain  could  make  any  action  they  had  opened*' 


buoy. 


There  were  four  envelopes  ^o  the  balloon,  so  that  it  wa-( 


It  seemed  a  long  while  that  he  was  under  the  water,  practieally  safe  unles3  all  envelopes  were  pierced.  How 


when  a  sudden  cry  went  up: 

“There  he  is.” 

“He  has  got  him!” 

“Bravo,  Pomp!” 

The  plucky  darky  had  brought  the  exhausted  aeronaut 
to  the  surface.  Both  were  played  out,  but  willing  hands 
were  there  to  help  them. 


much  damage  the  bullets  had  done  Lamain  coul-Vlot 
tell. 

He  looked  at  first  for  Duval,  but  not  seeing  him,  knew* 
that  his  first  duty  was  to  save  the  balloon.  So  he  cut  the 
i  guyrope.  » 

The  balloon  shot  upward  and  out  of  range,  but  began 
to  behave  badly.  A  strong  wind  was  blowing,  and  before  '■ 


In  a  trice  they  were  dragged  over  the  rail  onto  the  air-  [  amajn  cou]j  g^t  it.  under  control  the  balloon-car  struck  a 
ship’s  deck.  It  had  been  a  close  call  for  the  Frenchman.  ^  ]arge  tree  and  was  ripped  partly  from  the  gasbag. 

He  quickly  revived  after  a  draught  of  brandy,  and  seemed  The  Kurds  came  whooping  up  on  their  ponies,  thinking* 
overjoyed  to  find  he  was  on  the  airship’s  deck.  1  that  they  were  sure  of  their  prey. 

As  soon  as  he  could  collect  his  senses  he  beckoned  to  yjnniajn  gaw  that  all  depended  upon  his  making  an’ 

Frank,  and  said :  '  escape.  Seeing  that  the  car  could  not  be  dislodged,  he 

“Ah,  m’sieur,  you  have  saved  my  life.  1  owe  yon  very  cr,,pt  up  into  the  netting  and  cut  the  car-ropes. 


, 


much.  I  am  glad  to  thank  you.” 


The  gasbag  carried  him  aloft,  and  then  began  that  peril- 


“And  we  are  glad  to  have  been  able  to  render  yon  th  nits  mad  ride  of  hundreds  of  miles  in  midair. 


service,”  said  Frank.  “You  bad  misfortune  since  we  me  Being  wholly  at  the  mercy  of  the  air  currents,  the  gas- 


lest.” 


The  aeronaut  covered  his  face  with  his  bands. 


j  globe  was  carried  in  many  directions,  to  be  finally  blown, 
over  the  summit  of  Ararat,  ns  wp  have  seen. 
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As  near  as  he  could  Judge,  Lamain  felt  avire  that  it  was 

the  inner  envelope  of  the  balloon  which  kept  it  afloat.  lie 

* 

felt  (hat  all  the  other  envelopes  were  burst. 

In  this  case  the  balloon  could  not  hope  to  keep  aloft  any 
extended  length  of  time. 

At  any  moment  the  inner  envelope  might  burst;  and  at 
what  critical  moment  it  did  burst,  we  have  seen  in  a  pro* 
ceding  page. 

This  was  the  story  of  the  disaster,  and  as  he  finished  it 


Lamain's  eyes  were  wet  with  tears. 


He  begged  piteously  that  the  kind  voyagers  would  assist 
19m  to  find  his  lost  confrere  Duval,  and  rescue  him  from 
.the  Kurds.  But  his  desire  was  already  granted. 

Hbfj^Jave  no  fears,  my  friend,”  said  Frank,  warmly.  “We 

' *5nly  too  happy  to  espouse  your  cause,  and  we  will  do 
all  we  can  to  rescue  your  partner.” 

The  Frenchman  was  very  profuse  in  his  thanks.  But 
Frank  modestly  turned  away  and  ordered  Barney  to  change 
the  airship’s  course. 

Fortunately  the  aeronaut  could  direct  them  to  the  exact 
spot,  and  this  he  proceeded  to  do.  For  two  days  the  airship 
kept  on  at  full  speed. 

The  balloon  had  traveled  a  tremendous  distance  at  ran 
_ dp*».  It  was  a  wonder  that  it  had  remained  afloat  sd 


long.  ~ 

But  on  the  third  day  the  party  reached  the  spot  described 
by  Lamain. 

A  descent  was  made  and  the  ground  examined.  Traces 
of  the  presence  of  the  Kurds  wrere  found. 

There  were  the  remains  of  a  campfire,  and  one  of  the 
daggers  of  the  barbarians  was  found.  But  no  trace  of, 

Duval. 


They  traced  his  footprints  to  the  spring  where  he  got 
tne  water,  and  here  the  clew  was  lost.  Where  he  went  after 
that  was  not  known. 

“This  is  very  strange,”  said  Pratt,  the  detective,  who  was 
a  natural  sleuth-hound.  “I  can  see  no  trace  of  his  having 
left  this  spot.” 

Then  Warren  turned  a  white  face  upon  the  others,  and 

|  s*aid : 

“Perhaps  lie  did  not  leave  it.” 

*  All  were  as.tounded.  lor  a  moment  they  did  not  grasp 
I  i*  meaning.  Then  Pratt  asked : 


“What  do  you  mean?” 

The  young  English  officer  pointed  to  the  spring,  and 
said : 

“He  may  be  down  there!” 

The  force  of  the  assumption  was  easily  seen.  The  spring 
was  a  black  welling  and  deep  basin  of  water.  Its  bottom 
could  not  be  seen. 

It  was  not  altogether  out  of  reason  that  the  aeronaut  had 
been  shot  while  stooping  over  the  spring  and  fallen  in. 

In  that  case  his  body  was  even  now  at  the  bottom  of  it. 
It  was  by  no  means  a  pleasant  thought. 

But  it  was  not  impossible. 

So  Frank  said: 

“Barney  and  Pontfg,  bring  some  picks  and  shovels! 
Lively!” 

Away  scampered  the  two  jokers.  In  a  few  moments  they 
returned. 

Then  work  was  begun  at  the  outlet  to  the  spring. 

Frank’s  purpose  was  to  enlarge  this  and  drain  the  basin. 
When  the  water  was  all  out,  if  the  body  was  in  there,  it 
must  be  seen. 

Barney  and  Pomp  worked  heroically. 

The  voyagers  stood  by,  and  with  pent-up  feelings  watched 
the  work.  Steadily  the  basin  lowered. 

Shovelful  after  shovelful  of  dirt  was  thrown  out,  and 
every  moment  the  basin  drew  nearer  the  bottom.  It  was 
now  very  shallow. 

Suddenly  an  object  appeared  above  the  surface  of  the 
water.  One  glance  and  a  sickening  cry  went  up. 

Anguish  pealed  from  the  lips  of  Lamain. 

The  object  was  a  human  hand  thrust  upward,  and  as  the 
water  drained  away  it  lowered  about  the  arm.  Then  came 
the  shoulder  and  the  outlines  of  the  whole  body. 

It  w'as  a  scene  of  horror. 

This,  then,  had  been  the  fate  of  the  distinguished  Duval, 
the  king  of  French  aeronauts. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

THE  LOST  AERONAUT — THE  END. 

f 

With  dreadful  fascination,  the  voyagers  watched  the  dis 
closure  of  the  dead  form. 
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ihus  lur  the  lace  had  not  been  exposed  to  view,  but  now 
Frank  said: 

“Let  us  lift  him  out.” 

Barney  bent  over  and  took  hold  of  the  dead  man.  Pomp 
at  once  gave  him  assistance. 

And,  exerting  their  strength,  they  lifted  him  out  upon 
the  gravelly  bank.  As  they  did  so,  a  gasping  cry  went  up. 

“It  is  not  Duval!” 

A  single  glance  was  enough  to  show  this. 

It  was  not  the  famous  aeronaut.  The  dead  man  was 
swarthy  of  countenance,  and  wore  the  dress  of  a  Kurd. 

A  more  startling  discovery  could  not  be  imagined.  Noth¬ 
ing  could  have  added  more  to  the  mystery. 

How  came  the  body  of  the  Kurd  tvi  the  spring?  What 
connection  had  Duval  with  it? 

These  questions  passed  from  lip  to  lip. 

Nobody  seemed  able  to  make  an  answer.  But  an  addition 
to  the  mystery  was  at  hand. 

All  this  while  the  water  had  been  draining  out  of  the 
spring.  As  Barney  turned  back  to  pick  up  his  shovel  Be 
gave  a  startled  cry : 

“Ach  hone,  Misther  Frank.  Wud  yez  luk  at  that?” 

Everybody  turned  about. 

The  Celt  was  pointing  at  an  object  deep  in  the  bottom 
of  the  spring.  It  was  another  body. 

This,  like  the  other,  lay  face  downward.  For  a  moment 
a  hush  fell  upon  the  company. 

A  startling  thought  came  to  all. 

Was  it  the  body  of  Duval? 

Had  he  engaged  in  a  fight  with  the  Kurd,  and  had  both 
fallen  into  the  spring? 

'Phis  looked  logical.  But  Barney  and  Pomp  had  already 
begun  to  remove  the  second  victim. 

And  as  they  drew  flic  body  out  of  the  mire,  a  breath  of 
relief  was  drawn. 

If  was  not  Duval. 

It  was  another  of  the  band  of  Kurds;  two  of  them  had 
met  their  fate  in  the  spring. 

But  at  whose  hands? 

Had  they  attacked  the  aeronaut  and  had  he  killed  them 
and  thrownitheir  bodies  in  tho  spring?  It  was  some  while 
before  John  Pratt  finally  hit  upon  what  he  lndieved  was  a 
solution  of  the  mystery. 


“1  believe,”  lie  said,  “that  Duval  resisted  capture  and 
shot  a  couple  of  Kurds.  They  did  not  stop  to  bury  their 
dead  comrades,  but  to  hide  them  from  wild  animate,  placed 
their  bodies  iu  the  spring.” 

“A  reasonable  theory,”  cried  Frank;  “we  may  as  well 
accept  it.” 

So  this  explanation  was  accepted  in  lieu  of  a  better  one. 
But  the  trick  now  was  to  pursue  the  Kurds  and  rescue 
Duval. 

It  was  well  known  that  he  would  he  carried  into  captivity 
for  the  purpose  of  death  by  slow  torture. 

For  the  Kurd,  like  the  North  American  Indian,  treated 
all  his  hated  foes  in  this  manner. 

I 

Therefore,  no  time  must  be  lost.  At  once  .lohn 
who  had  tracked  Indians  in  his  day,  took  the  trail. 

The  footprints  of  the  horses  were  followed. 

It  was  slow  and  laborious  work,  until  finally  the  plain 
below  was  reached.  Here  in  the  soft  earth  they  were  plainly 
visible. 

Pratt  followed  them  for  miles,  until  finally  darkness  shut* 
down.  Then  the  airship  anchored. 

Swinging  at  its  cable  a  hundred  feet  in  air,  the  Etfends 
was  prepared  to  spend  the  night  in  this  spot.  The  trail 
would  he  resumed  next  day. 

Until  a  late  hour  the  voyagers  sat  up  on  deck  discussing 
the  situation. 

John  Pratt  seemed  to  feel  confident  that  they  would 
succeed  the  next  day  in  trailing  the  barbarians  to  thei”. 
lair. 

“When  we  do  find  them."  he  said,  “I  helieve  in  teach¬ 
ing  them  an  all-fired  hot  lesson!” 

“Leave  that  to  me,”  said  Frank,  grimly. 

At  about  the  midnight  hour  everybody,  except  Barney,** 
turned  in.  It  was  the  Celt’s  turn  to  watch. 

He  paced  the  deck  until  the  clock  struck  throe.  Then* 
he  went  forward  a  moment  to  the  pilot-house  on  a  necessary 
errand,  to  adjust  the  propeller  lever. 

When  he  turned  to  leave  the  keyboard  a  silent,  shadow' 
form  glided  upon  him  from  the  doorway.  Only  one  gurg* 
ling  cry  escaped  his  lips,  for  talon  lingers  clutched  his 
windpipe.  vl 

The  next  moment  he  was  home  backward  and  dexter- 
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ou*ly  bound.  Silent,  shadowy  figures  were  coming  pver 
tthe  rail. 

Rawy  comprehended  the  situation  instantly.  He  blamed 
tbimself  for  his  awful  stupidity. 

They  were  all  Kurds,  and  they  had  crept  up  to  the  deck 
of  the  airship  by  means  of  the  anchor-rope.  The  situation 
was  an  awful  or.e. 

The  airship  was  hopelessly  in  their  possession. 

“Oh,  la1  me  sowl,  I’m  a  fool!”  groaned  Barney  to  him¬ 
self.  trying  to  throw  out  the  gag  in  his  inoutfi.  “Share, 

it's  the  ind  av  us  all!” 

% 

And  he  realized  that  it  was  incidentally  his  fault.  This 


t  was  the  worst  of  all  to  him. 


l.  vain  he  writhed  in  his  bonds.  He  was  helpless. 


va 


Che  thing  saved  the  occupants  of  the  cabin.  Tt 
chanced  that  the  aeronaut  Lamain  was  wakeful. 

I  Pf‘  "'as  so  distressed  regarding  the  fate  of  his  colleague 
that  he  could  not  sleep. 

After  awhile  he  arose,  and,  turning  up  his  light,  began 
,to  write  i:i  his  diary. 

from  his  open  stateroom  door  he  had  a  good  view  of 
the  cabin  and  the  stairs.  While  engaged  in  recording  the 
events  of  the  day  in  his  journel,  he  heard  the  shuffling  of 
Jdie  deck  overhead. 

Some  strange  prescience  taught  him  that  all  was  not 
^Tighi.  He  instantly  walked  to  the  cabin  stairs  and  mounted 
them  far  enough  to  get  a  view  of  the  deck. 

He  saw  tne  red  uniforms  of  the  Kurds  coming  over  the 
rail.  Back  he  sprang  and  glided  swiftly  into  Frank  Reade, 
Jr.’s,  stateroom. 

C  He  quietly  awakened  him.  In  an  instant  Frank  was 
ujion  his  feet.  He  jumped  into  his  clothes  in  an  instant 
4  ,s°  t,lat  when  fhe  Kurds  begun  to  think  of  invading  the 
cabin,  every  voyager  was  awake  and  armed  with  Win- 
'Festers,  ready  to  give  a  hot  reception. 

If  One  of  the  Kurds  came  stealthily  down  the  cabin  stairs. 
He  carried  a  long,  keen  knife. 

I  The  coon  took  swift  aim  and  his  rifle  spoke.  With  one 
awful  yell  the  Kurd  tumbled  into  the  cabin. 

Then  Frank  pressed  a  spring  which  closed  the  steel  doors, 
gjlnto  tlic  cabin-dome  the  defenders  sprang,  and  through 
he  loopholes  were  able  to  command  any  part  of  the  deck. 
The  Kurds  in  vain  tried  to  force  in  the  cabin-doors. 


'^liey  would  not  yield. 

While  from  the  cabin  tt  deadly  roar  of  rifles  came.  They 
were  mowed  down  like  sheep. 

In  a  few  moments  the  deck  was  cleared.  Then  the  cabin 
doors  were  opened  and  the  voyagers  rushed  out. 

Barney  was  found  gagged  find  bound  in  the  pilol-house; 
but  uninjured.  The  Celt  was  much  crestfallen  and 
ashamed. 

The  incident  precluded  such  a  thing  as  sleep  for  the 
rest  of  the  night.  No  little  excitement  had  been  created. 

But  the  morning  hour  was  near  at  hand,  and  with  the 
light  of  day  the  anchor  was  raised,  and  the  Eft’endi  went 
on  her  way. 

It  was  hoped  to  find  the  stronghold  of  the  Kurds  before 
another  night,  but  even  better  luck  was  in  store. 

For  suddenly,  as  the  airship  was  making  good  time 
across  the  rolling  country,  Barney  in  the  pilot-house  spied 
a  horseman  far  below,  who  was  acting  very  peculiarlv. 

He  was  galloping  madly  along,  and  seemed  to  be  sig 
naiing  the  Effendi.  The  Celt  called  Frank. 

A  glance  was  enough  for  the  young  inventor. 

“Why,  certainly,”  he  said;  “he  wants  to  speak  with 
us!” 

Down  went  the  airship,  and  as  the  man’s  features  were 
seen,  a  great  cry  went  up. 

“It  is  Duval!”  / 

This  was  the  truth. 

The  rider  was  no  other  than  the  plucky  French  aeronaut. 

A  few  moments  later  he  was  aboard. 

Perhaps  the  happiest  person  to  greet  him  was  his  partner 
Lumain.  It  was  a  warm  greeting. 

Duval’s  story  was  an  interesting  one.  He  had  been  pur- 
Mied  by  the  Kurds  while  returning  from  the  spring,  and 
after  shooting  a  couple  of  them,  had  fled. 

Closely  pursued,  he  had  nevertheless  succeeded  in  dodg¬ 
ing  them  among  the  hills,  and  for  days  had  wandered  about 
watching  the  sky  for  a  possible  return  of  the  balloon. 

At  night  he  had  come  upon  a  camp  of  the  Kurds  where 
he  had  contrived  to  steal  one  of  their  horses. 

Thus  mounted,  he  rode  away  to  the  westward,  hoping  to 
reach  the  confines  of  civilization  in  safety.  Tl  had  been  a 
happy  moment  for  him  when  he  saw  the  airship. 

It  was  a  merry  party  aboard  the  Effendi  that  dav. 
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Foi  several  weeks  they  cruised  about  over  the  Orient, 
then  it  was  decided  to  return  home. 

1  he  rwo  aeronauts  expressed  a  desire  to  stop  in  Constan¬ 
tinople,  and  Frank  took  leave  of  them  at  a  safe  point  near 
that  city. 

Then  the  airship  went  on  across  Europe  to  London. 
Here  the  voyagers  were  given  a  grand  welcome. 

frank  did  not  tarry  long  enough  to  witness  the  wedding 
of  Albert  Warren  and  Grace  Fulton,  but  he  left  them  his 
good  wishes. 

Then  leave  was  taken  of  them,  and  the  long  voyage  to 
America  began.  In  due  time  the  Effendi  hovered  over 
Washington. 

Here  John  Pratt  took  his  leave  of  the  party.  The  detec¬ 
tive  embraced  Frank,  saying: 

“I  shall  never  forget  you  nor  my  trip  over  the  Orient.” 

To  Readestown  now  the  Effendi  proceeded.  The  air¬ 
ship’s  long  cruise  had  told  upon  her  machinery  and  hull. 

“She  will  need  to  be  reconstructed  before  we  go  upon 


another  cruise,”  said  Frank;  “perhaps  I  will  build  a  new 
airship  altogether.”  , 

Until  such  time  as  he  shall  carry  out  this  purpose,  dear^ 
reader,  let  us  take  our  leave  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  an<J 
Barney  and  Pomp. 

THE  END. 
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adian  Pacific. 

266  The  Bradys  and  “Black  Jack”  ;  or,  Tracking  the  Negro  Crooks. 

267  The  Bradys'  Wild  West  Clew  ;  or,  Knocking  About  Nevada. 

268  The  Bradys'  Dash  to  Deadwood ;  or,  A  Slystery  of  the  Black 

Hills. 

269  The  Bradys  and  “Humpy  Hank”  ;  or.  The  Silver  Gang  of  Shasta. 

270  The  Bradys  and  Dr.  Dockery  ;  or,  The  Secret  Band  of  Seven. 

271  The  Bradys’  Western  Raid;  or.  Trailing  A  “Bad”  Man  to  Texas. 

272  The  Bradys  at  Fort  Yuma ;  or,  The  Mix-up  with  the  “King  of 

Mexico.” 

273  The  Bradys  and  the  Bond  King  ;  or,  Working  on  a  Wall  Street 

Case. 

274  The  Bradys  and  Fakir  Fred ;  or.  The  Mystery  of  the  County 

Fair. 

275  The  Bradys’  California  Call  ;  or.  Hot  Work  in  Hangtown. 

276  The  Bradys’  Million  Dollar  Camp  ;  or,  Rough  Times  In  Rattle¬ 

snake  Canyon. 

277  The  Bradys  and  the  Black  Hounds  ;  or,  The  Mystery  of  the  Midas 

Mine. 

278  The  Bradys  Up  Bad  River;  or.  After  the  Worst  Man  of  All. 

279  The  Bradys  and  “Uncle  Hiram’’  ;  or,  Hot  Work  with  a  Hayseed 

Crook. 

280  The  Bradys  and  Kid  King;  or,  Tracking  the  Arizona  Terror. 
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Books  Tell  You  Everything!  H 

A  COMPLETE  SET  IS  A  REGULAR  ENCYCLOPEDIA!  I 


Ea  A  book  consists  of  sixty-four  pages,  printed  on  good  paper,  in  clear  type  and  neatly  bound  in  an  attractive,  illustrated  Coved  ill 
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MESMERISM. 

No.  81.  HOW  TO  MESMERIZE. —  Containing  the  most  ap- 
proved  methods  of  mesmerism ;  also  how  to  cure  all  kinds  of 
diseaseaby  animal  magnetism,  or,  magnetic  healing.  By  Prof.  Leo 
Hugo  Koeb,  A.  C.  S.,  author  of  “How  to  Hypnotize,"  etc. 

PALMISTRY. 

No.  82.  HOW  TO  DO  PALMISTRY.—Containing  the  most  ap¬ 
proved  methods  of  rending  the  lines  on  the  band,  together  with 
u  full  explanation  of  their  meaning.  Also  explaining  phrenology, 
and  the  key  for  telling  character  by  the  bumps  on  the  bead.  By 
Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.  C.  8.  Fully  illustrated. 

HYPNOTISM. 

No.  83.  HOW  TO  HYPNOTIZE. — Containing  valuable  and  in¬ 
structive  information  regarding  the  science  of  hypnotism.  Also 
explaining  the  most  approved  methods  which  are  employed  by  the 
leading  hypnotists  of  the  world.  By  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S. 

SPORTING. 

No.  21.  HOW  TO  HI’ NT  AND  FISH— The  most  complete 
hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever  published.  It  contains  full  in¬ 
structions  about  guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fishing, 
together  with  descriptions  of  game  and  fish. 

No.  26.  HOW  TO  ROW,  SAIL  AND  BUILD  A  BOAT.— Fully 
illustrated.  Every  boy  should  know  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat. 
Full  instructions  are  given  in  this  little  book,  together  with  in¬ 
structions  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion  sports  to  boating. 

No.  47T  HOW  TO  BREAK,  RIDE  AND  DRIVE  A  HORSE.— 
A  complete  treatise  on  the  horse.  Describing  the  most  useful  horsey 
lor  business,  the  best  horses  for  the  road ;  also  valuable  recipes  for 
diseases  peculiar  to  the  horse. 

No.  48.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL  CANOES— A  bandy 
book  for  boys,  containing  full  directions  for  constructing  canoes 
and  the  most  popular  manner  of  sailing  them.  Fully  illustrated. 
By  C.  Stansfield  Hicks. 

FORTUNE  TELLING. 

No.  1.  NAPOLEON’S  ORACULUM  AND  DREAM  BOOK.— 
Containing  the  great  oracle  of  human  destiny ;  also  the  true  mean¬ 
ing  of  almost  any  kind  of  dreams,  together  with  charms,  ceremonies, 
and  curious  games  of  cards.  A  complete  book. 

No.  23.  HOW  TO  EXPLAIN  DREAMS— Everybody  dreams, 
from  the  little  child  to  the  aged  man  and  woman.  This  little  book 
gives  the  explanation  to  all  kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  lucky 
and  unlucky  days,  and  “Napoleon's  Ornculum.  the  hook  of  fate. 

No.  28.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES— Everyone  is  desirous  of 
knowing  what  his  future  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or 
misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  You  can  tell  by  a  glauce  at  this  little 
hook.  Buy  one  and  be  convinced.  Tell  your  own  fortune.  Tell 
the  fortune  of  your  friends. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY  THE  HAND  — 
Containing  rules  for  telling  fortunes  by  the  aid  of  lines  of  the  hand, 
or  the  secret  of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of  telling  future  events 
by  aid  of  moles,  marks,  scars,  etc.  Illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ATHLETIC. 

•  No.  6.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ATHLETE.— Giving  full  in¬ 
struction  for  the  use  of  dumb  bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars, 
horizontal  bar*  and  various  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty  illustrations.  Every  boy  can 
become  strong  and  healthy  by  following  the  instructions  contained 
in  this  little  book. 

No.  10.  HOW  TO  BOX.— The  art  of  self  defense  made  easy. 
Containing 
ent  positions 
three  useful  and 

W1No"2hn IIOW^TO  BECOME  A  GYMNAST. -Containing  full 

Instructions  for  all  kinds  of  gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises. 
Embracing  thirty-five  i  Hunt  ration#.  By  ProfeaRoy  VV.  MaHonalu 
A  hsndy  and, u»e  uMiook^  f„n  instruction  for 


HOW  TO  BOX.— The  art  or  setr  defense  made  easy, 

■  over  thirty  illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  differ. 
Ins  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  bov  should  obtain  one  of 
ll  and  instructive  books,  as  it  will  teach  you  how  to  box 


No  34  HOW  TO  FENCE. --Containing  full  instruction 
fencing  and  the  use  of  the  broadsword ;  alpo  Instruction  m  archery. 
Described  with  twenty  one  prartlrnl  Illustrations,  giving  the  best 
A  complete  book. 


No.  72.  HOW  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS— Ei 
bracing  all  of  the  latest  and  most  deceptive  card  tricks,  with 

lustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  _  _ 

No.  77.  HOW  TO  DO  FORTY  TRICKS  WITH  CARDS.- ■ 
Containing  deceptive  Card  Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjuror 
and  magicians.  Arranged  for  home  amusement.  Fully  illustrated 


*  , 
it  * 


MAGIC. 

No.  2.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS.— The  great  book  of  magic  _ 
card  tricks,  containing  full  instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  trick  \ 
of  the  day,  also  the  most  popular  magical  illusions  as  performed  ty 
our  leading  magicians ;  every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  hook 
as  it  will  both  amuse  and  instruct. 

No.  22.  HOW  TO  DO  SECOND  SIGHT. — Heller’s  second  A  ,  _ 
explained  by  his  former  assistant,  Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  rl  Ik! 
the  secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician  a/  I 
boy  on  the  stage;  also  giving  all  the  codes  and  signals.  _  TU  ,'L  I  I 
authentic  explanation  of  second  sight.  —*  '?■ 

No.  43.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  MAGICIAN.— Contain  n„  3  " 
grandest  assortment  of  magical  illusions  ever  placed  before 
public.  Also  tricks  with  cards,  incantations,  etc. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL  TRICKS.— Containing  ov*  j 
one  hundred  highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with  ckemhsii 
By  A.  Anderson.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  60.  HOW  TO  DO  SLEIGHT  OF  HAND.— Containing  on 
fifty  of  the  latest  and  best  tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also  con  tala  jit 
ing  the  secret  of  second  sight.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson  [l1 
No.  70.  HOW  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS.— Containing  f  4  W 
directions  for  making  Magic  Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  Bj  ,  IT 
A.  Anderson.  Fully  illustrated.  ^  ”  rB 

No.  73.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  NUMBERS.— Sbolti 
many  curiouB  tricks  with  figures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By 
Anderson.  Fully  illustrated.  ■ 

No.  75.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJUROR.  —  Containiai 
tricks  with  Dominos,  Dice,  Cups  and  Balls,  Hats,  etc.  Embracing  J. 
thirty-six  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson.  *  ™ 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  THE  BLACK  ART.— Containing  a  co* 
plete  description  of  the  mysteries  of  Magic  and  Sleight  of  Han 
together  with  many  wonderful  experiments.  By  A.  Aadefmi 


II 


Illustrated. 


MECHANICAL. 

No.  29.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  INVENTOR.— Every  bi 
should  know  how  inventions  originated.  This  book  explains  the 
all,  giving  examples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  ^?ti« 
pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc.  The  most  instructive  book  publishe 
No.  56.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ENGINEER.— Containing  fu 
instructions  how  to  proceed  in  order  to  become  a  locomotive  en¬ 
gineer;  also  directions  for  building  a  model  iooomotive;  together  ti 
with  a  full  description  of  everything  an  engineer  should  know. 

No.  57.  HOWTO  MAKE  MUSICAL  INSTRUMENTS.— Full 
directions  how  to  make  a  Banjo,  Violin,  Zither,  JEolian  Harp.  Xyli»  II 
phone  and  other  musical  instruments ;  together  with  a  brief  dej 
scription  of  nearly  every  musical  instrument  used  in  ancient  <4  [| 
modern  times.  Profusely  illustrated.  By  Algernon  S.  Fitxgeraldj  ,1 
for  twenty  years  bandmaster  of  tbe  Royal  Bengal  Marines.  ..J 
No.  59.  HOW  TO  MAKE  A  MAGIC  LANTERN.— Contain  a*  1 
a  description  of  tbe  lantern,  together  with  its  history  and  invention. 
Also  full  directions  for  Its  use  and  for  paiuting  slides.  Handsomely  ,1 
illustrated.  By  John  Allen. 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECHANICAL  TRICKS. — Containing  ,1 
complete  instructions  for  performing  over  sixty  Mechanical  Tricks.  ; 
By  A.  Anderson.  Fully  illustrated. 


positions  in  fencing. 

TRICKS  with  cards. 

No  51  now  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH  OARDR.-Gontalnlng 
explanations  of  tbe  general  principle#  of jiletght-«f -band  applicable 


to  card  tricks:  of  card  tricks  with  ordinary  cards,  and  not  requiring 


ir.lvhrof-hand-  of  tricks  involving  sleight-of-hand,  or  the  use  of 
•lelgbt-or  t>  i  arda.  By  Professor  Uaffner.  Illustrated. 


specially  prepar 


LETTER  WRITING. 

No.  11.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LOVE  LETTERS.— A  most  *>m-  j 
plete  little  hook,  containing  full  directions  for  writing  lovoJettcra, 
and  when  to  use  them,  giving  specimen  letters  for  young  and  old. 

No.  12.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO  LADIES— Giving 
complete  instructions  for  writing  letters  to  ladies  ou  all  subjects;  | 
also  letters  of  Introduction,  notes  and  requests. 

No.  24.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  TO  GENTLEMEN^ 
Containing  full  directions  for  writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subject#; 
also  giving  sample  letters  for  instruction. 

No.  53.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS.  A  wonderful  Lltl# 


(Continued  oa  page  S  of  cover.). 


Imok,  telling  you 'how  to  write  to  your  sweetheart,  your  father, 
mother,  sister,  brother,  employer;  and,  in  fact,  everybody  and  any- 
liody  you  wish  to  write  to.  Every  young  man  and  every  yo  .ng 
Imly  in  the  laud  should  have  this  book. 

No.  74.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS  CORRECTLY  Con¬ 
taining  full  Instruction*  for  writing  letter*  on  almost  any  subject; 
also  rules  for  punctuation  and  composition,  with  specimen  letter# 


THE  STAGE. 

o.  4t.  THE  HOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  END  MEN'S  JOKE 
»!v. — Containing  a  great  variety  of  the  latent  jokes  used  by  the 
t  famous  end  men.  No  amateur  minstrels  is  complete  without 

wonderful  little  book.  /  _ _ 

42  THE  HOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  STUMP  SPEAKER.— 
taining  a  varied  assort  mo  tit  of  stump  speeches,  Negro,  Dutch 
IHlb.  Also  end  men’s  jokes.  Just  tbe  thing  for  home  amuse- 

tit  and  amateur  shows.  _ _______ 

Vo.  45.  TDK  BOYS  OF  NEW  YORK  MINSTREL  GUIDE 
SD  JOKE  ROOK.  Something  new  and  very  instructive.  Every 
should  obtain  this  l>ook,  as  it  contains  full  instructions  for  or- 
tteiizinc  an  amateur  minstrel  troupe. 

‘  No.  or*.  MTLDOON'S  JOKES. — This  is  one  of  the  most  original 
pee  books  ever  p- 1 !  lished,  aid  it  is  brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It 
in  mins  a  large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums,  etc.,  of 
'kferreoee  MuMooo.  th?  great  wit,  humorist,  and  practical  joker  of 
’4 Te  day.  Every  boy  who  can  enjoy  a  good  substantial  joke  should 
ttain  a  copy  immediately.  ^ 

No.  7ft.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR.— Containing  com 
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lete  icatructions  how  to  make  un 


|  lip  for  various  characters  on  the 
_ge ;  together  with  the  duties  or  the  Stage  Manager,  Prompter, 
Ivnlc  Artist  and  Property  Man.  By  a  orominent  Stage  Manager. 
No  80.  GPS  WILLIAMS’  JOKE  BOOK. — Containing  the  lat- 
.  ,t  jokes,  anecdotes  and  funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  and 
v’fr  •  popular  German  comedian.  Sixty-four  pages ;  handsome 
;Sior*4  cover  containing  a  half-tone  photo  of  the  author. 

HOUSEKEEPING. 

No,  16.  HOW  TO  KEEP  A  WINDOW  GARDEN— Containing 
nstrnclions  for  constructing  a  window  garden  either  in  town 
ptry,  and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising  beautiful 
at  home.  The  most  complete  hook  of  the  kind  ever  pub- 


.trtt 
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HOW"  .  f>  COOK. — One  of  the  most  instructive  books 
cooking  ever  published.  Ir  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats, 

'  q»,  game,  and  oysters ;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes  and  all  kinds  of 
t  .stry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  recipes  by  one  of  our  most  popular 

'  1  No.  37.  HOW  TO  KEEP  HOUSE. — It  contains  information  for 
erybody,  boy3,  girls,  men  and  women;  it  will  teach  you  how  to 
\  aB"  almost  anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ornaments, 
racket*,  cement*,  Aeolian  harps,  and  bird  lime  for  catching  birds. 

ELECTRICAL. 

No.  46.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELECTRICITY.— A  de- 
iriptj-nn  of  the  wonderful  uses  of  electricity  and  electro  magnetism  ; 
‘•gethor  with  full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys,  Batteries, 
e.  By  George  Trebel,  A.  M.,  M.  D.  Containing  over  fifty  il- 

sfrations. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL  MACHINES.— Con- 
Iffll  full  directions  for  making  electrical  machines,  induction 
1  ,ils,  cynamos.  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked  by  electricity. 

1  CJy  R.  A.  R.  Bennett.  Fullv  illustrated. 

H  No.  67.  HOW  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL  TRICKS— Containing  a 
uion  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical  tricks, 
getner  4." ‘'•'illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

,  ENTERTAINMENT. 

No.  9.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  VENTRILOQUIST.— By  Harry 
enn-’dy.  The  secret  given  away.  Every  intelligent  boy  reading 
"Jok  of  instructions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting  muiti- 
cvery  night  with  his  wonderful  imitations),  can  master  the 
and  create  any  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  is  the 
1  -eatest  boob  ever  published,  and  there’s  millions  (of  fun)  in  it. 
r'  No.  20.  HOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  EVENING  PARTY— A 
v  ery  >a!nable  little  book  just  published.  A  complete  compendium 
'  T  games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recitations,  etc.,  suitable 
*■'  or  parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for  the 
'  loney  than  any  book  published. 

'  No.  35.  HOAV  TO  PLAY  GAMES.— A  complete  and  useful  little 
'look,  containing  the  rules  and  regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
•'ackgammon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc. 

Ji-  No.  36.  HOW  TO  SOLVE  CONUNDRUMS.— Containing  all 
'Tie  leading  conundrums  of  the  day,  amusing  riddles,  curious  catches 
iHnd  witty  sayings. 

No.  52.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS. — A  complete  and  handy  little 
ijoookf  giving  the  rales  and  full  directions  for  playing  Euchre.  Orib- 
>>age.  Casino,  Forty-Five,  Rounce,  Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Poker, 
luetion  Pitch.  All  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of  cards. 

No.  60.  HOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES. — Containing  over  three  hun- 
irtii.  interesting  puzzles  and  conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A 
ieismplete  book.  Fully  illustrated.  By  A.  Anderson. 

ETIQUETTE. 

jiW  No.  13.  HOW  TO  DO  IT ;  OR,  BOOK  OF  ETIQUETTE— It 
ecS  i  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know 
II  about.  There’s  happiness  in  it. 

No.  33.  HOW  TO  BEHAVE. — Containing  the  rules  and  etiquette 
I  j  '  good  society  and  the  easiest  and  most  approved  methods  of  ap- 
laring  to  good  advantage  at  parties,  balls,  tbe  theatre,  church,  and 

i  t’de  drawing-room. 

DECLAMATION. 

Q  No.  27.  HOW  TO  RECITE  AND  BOOK  OF  RECITATIONS. 

-Containing  tbe  most  popular  selections  in  use,  comprising  Dutch 
eje ial*ct,  French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  together 

-  rith  many  standard  readings. 


£ 


No.  31.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SPEAKER  -Containing  four 
teen  illustrations,  giving  the  different  position*  requisite  to  becoro* 
a  good  speaker,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  containing  gems  from 
all  the  popular  authors  of  prose  and  poetry,  arranged  in  the  most 
simple  and  concise  manner  possible. 

No.  49.  HOW  TO  DEBATE.  Giving  rules  for  conducting  de¬ 
bates,  outlines  for  debates,  questions  for  discussion,  and  tbe  best 
sources  for  procuring  Information  on  the  questions  given. 

SOCIETY. 

No.  3.  now  TO  FLIRT.— The  arts  and  wiles  of  flirtation  are 
fully  explained  by  this  little  hook.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan.  glove,  parasol,  window  and  hat  flirtation,  it  con¬ 
tains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  sentiment  of  flowers,  which  is 
interesting  to  everybody,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  happy 
without  one. 

No.  4.  HOW  TO  DANCE  is  the  title  of  a  new  and  handsome 
littie  book  just  issued  by  Frank  Tousey.  It  contains  full  instruc¬ 
tions  in  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball-room  and  at  parties, 
how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  5.  HOW  TO  MAKE  LOVE. — A  complete  guide  to  lov*, 
courtship  and  marriage,  giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette 
to  be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interesting  things  not  gen¬ 
erally  known. 

No.  17.  HOW  TO  DRESS. — Containing  full  instruction  in  the 
art  of  dressing  and  appearing  well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the 
selections  of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  made  up. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFUL.— One  of  the 
brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books  ever  given  to  the  world. 
Everybody  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  The  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  costless.  Read  this  book 
and  be  convinced  how  to  become  beautiful. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

No.  7.  HOW  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Handsomely  illustrated  and 
containing  full  instructions  for  the  management  and  training  of  the 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paroquet,  parrot,  etc. 

No.  39.  HOW  TO  RAISE  DOGS.  POULTRY,  PIGEONS  AND 
RABBITS.— A  useful  and  instructive  book.  Handsomely  illus¬ 
trated.  By  Ira  Drofraw. 

No.  40.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  SET  TRAPS.— Including  hints 
on  how  to  catch  moles,  weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  birds. 
Also  how  to  cure  skins.  Copiously  illustrated.  By  J.  Harrington 
Keene. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS.— A 
valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mounting 
and  preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  54.  HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS.— Giving  com¬ 
plete  information  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping, 
taming,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets;  also  giving  full 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  twenty-eight 
illustrations,  making  it  the  most  complete  book  of  the  kind  ever 
published. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.  8.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  SCIENTIST.— A  useful  and  In¬ 
structive  book,  giving  a  complete  treatise  on  chemistry  ;  also  ex¬ 
periments  in  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  chemistry,  and  di¬ 
rections  for  making  fireworks,  colored  fires,  and  gas  balloons.  Thi* 
book  cannot  be  equaled. 

No.  14.  HOW  TO  MAKE  CANDY. — A  complete  hand-book  for 
making  all  kinds  of  candy,  ice-cream,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  19.— FRANK  TOUSEY’S  UNITED  STATES  DISTANCE 
TABLES.  POCKET  COMPANION  AND  GUIDE.— Giving  the 
official  distances  on  all  the  railroads  of  the  United  States  and 
Canada.  Also  table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports,  hack 
fares  in  the  principUl  cities,  reports  of  the  census,  etc.,  etc.,  making 
it  one  of  the  most  complete  and  handy  books  published 

No.  38.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOUR  OWN  DOCTOR— A  won¬ 
derful  book,  containing  useful  and  practical  information  in  the 
treatment  of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  every 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effective  recipes  for  general  com¬ 
plaints. 

No.  55.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS  AND  COINS  — Con¬ 
taining  valuable  information  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  58.  HOW  TO  BE  A  DETECTIVE.— By  Old  King  Brady, 
the  world-known  detective.  In  which  he  lavs  down  some  valuable 
and  sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adventure* 
and  experiences  of  well-known  detectives. 

No.  CO.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOGRAPHER.— Contain¬ 
ing  useful  information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it; 
also  how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slides  and  other 
Transparencies.  Handsomely  Illustrated.  By  Captain  W.  De  W. 
Abney. 

No.  62.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST  POINT  MILITARY 
CADET. — Containing  full  explanations  how  to  gain  admittance, 
course  of  Study,  Examinations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers  Post 
Guard,  Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all  a  boy  should 
know  to  be  a  Cadet.  Compiled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  author 
of  “How  to  Become  a  Naval  Cadet.” 

No.  63.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL  CADET  — Complete  in¬ 
structions  of  how  to  gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval 
Academy.  Also  containing  the  course  of  instruction,  description 
of  grounds  and  buildings,  historical  sketch,  and  everything  a  bov 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the  United  StatesNavy  Com¬ 
piled  and  written  by  Lu  Senarens,  author  of  “How  to  Become  m 

yw.o*-  Poinf  MJiitov-rr  *»  w  otxume  ■ 


West  Point  Military  Cadet. 

PRICE  10  CENTS  EACH,  OR  3  FOR  25  CENTS. 

Address  FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher.  24  Union  Square,  New  York. 


WORK  AND  WIT 

Til©  Best  "Weekly  Published. 

AZiZi  THE  NUMBERS  ARE  ALWAYS  XU  PRINT. 

READ  ONE  AND  YOU  WILL  READ  THEM  ALL. 
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LATEST  ISSUES: 


Fred  Fearnot's  Big  Hunt :  or,  Camping  on  the  Columbia  River. 
Fred  Fearnot's  Hard  Experience ;  or.  Roughing  it  at  Red  Gulch. 
Fred  Fearnot  Stranded  ;  or.  How  Terry  Olcott  Lost  the  Money. 
Fred  Fearnot  in  the  Mountains :  or.  Held  at  Bay  by  Bandits. 
Fred  Fearnot's  Terrible  Risk ;  or,  Terry  Olcott's  Reckless  Ven¬ 
ture. 


Fred  Fearnot's  Last  Card  ;  or.  The  Game  that  Saved  His  Life. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Professor ;  or,  Ths  Man  Who  Knew  it  All. 
Fred  Fearnot's  Big  Scoop  :  or.  Beating  a  Thousand  Rivals. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Raiders ;  or.  Fighting  for  His  Belt. 
Fred  Fearnot's  Great  Risk  :  or,  One  Chance  in  a  Thousand. 

Fred  Fearnot  as  a  Sleuth  :  or,  Running  Down  a  Slick  Villain. 
Fred  Fearnot's  New  Deal ;  or,  Working  for  a  Banker. 

Fred  Fearnot  in  Dakota ;  or.  The  Little  Combination  Ranch. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Road  Agents;  or,  Terry  Olcott’s  Cool 
Nerve. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Amazon ;  or.  The  Wild  Woman  of  the 
Plains. 


Fred  Fearnot's  Training  School ;  or,  How  to  Make  a  Living. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Stranger ;  or,  The  Long  Man  who  was 
Short. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Old  Trapper ;  or,  Searching  for  a  Lost 
Cavern. 

Fred  Fearnot  in  Colorado ;  or,  Running  a  Sheep  Ranch. 

Fred  Fearnot  at  the  Ball ;  or.  The  Girl  in  the  Green  Mask. 

Fred:  Fearnot  and  the  Duellist ;  or,  The  Man  Who  Wanted  to 
Fight. 

Fred  Fearnot  on  the  Stump ;  or.  Backing  an  Old  Veteran. 

Fred  Fearnot's  New  Trouble;  or,  Up  Against  a  Monopoly. 

Fred  Fearnot  as  Marshal ;  or,  Commanding  the  Peace. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  ''Wally" ;  or,  The  Good  Natured  Bully  of 
Badger. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Miners :  or,  The  Trouble  At  Coppertown. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  "Blind  Tigers"  ;  or,  :  ore  Ways  Than  One. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Hindoo ;  or.  The  Wonderful  Juggler  at 
Coppertown. 


Fred  Fearnot  Snow  Bound ;  or.  Fun  with  Pericles  Smith. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Great  B'ire  Fight :  or.  Rescuing  a  Prairie  School. 
Fred  Fearnot  in  New  Orleans ;  or,  Up  Against  the  Mafia. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Haunted  House;  or,  Unraveling  a  Great 
Mystery. 

Fred  Fearnot  on  the  Mississippi ;  or,  The  Blackleg's  Murderous 
Plot. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Wolf  Hunt ;  or,  A  Battle  for  Life  in  the  Dark. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  "Greaser”  ;  or,  The  Fight  to  Death  with 
Li&rl&ts 

Fred  Fearnot  in  Mexico ;  or.  Fighting  the  Revolutionists. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Daring  Bluff ;  or,  The  Nerve  that  Saved  His  Life. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Grave  Digger ;  or.  The  Mystery  of  a  Ceme¬ 
tery. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Wall  Street  Deal ;  or,  Between  the  Bulls  and  the 
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Fred  Fearnot  and  “Mr.  Jones” ;  or,  The  Insurance  Man  In 
Trouble. 

Fred  Fearnot’s  Big  Gift :  or,  A  Week  at  Old  Avon. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  “Witch”  ;  or.  Exposing  an  Old  Fraud. 

Fred  Fearnot's  Birthday ;  or.  A  Big  Time  at  New  Era. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Sioux  Chief;  or,  Searching  for  a  Lost 
Girl. 

Fred  Fearnot’s  Mortal  Enemy  :  or,  The  Man  on  the  Black  Horse. 
Fred  Fearnot  at  i’anyon  Castle;  or.  Entertaining  His  Friends. 
Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Commanche :  or,  Teaching  a  Redskin  a 
Ives  son. 

Fred  Fearnot  Suspected  :  or.  Trailed  by  a  Treasury  Sleuth. 

Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Promoter ;  or,  Breaking  Up  a  Big  Scheme. 


238  Fred  Fearnot  and  “Old  Grizzly”  ;  or.  The  Man  Who  Didn't  Knovt 

239  Fred  Fearnot’s  Rough  Riders:  or.  Driving  Out  the  Squatters. 

240  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Black  Fiend;  or.  Putting  Down  a  Riot. 

241  Fred  Fearnot  in  Tennessee  :  or.  The  Demon  of  the  Mountains. 

242  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  "Terror"  ;  or,  Calling  Down  a  Bad  Man 

243  Fred  Fearnot  in  West  Virginia  ;  or.  Helping  the  Revenue  AgeDti 

244  Fred  Fearnot  and  His  Athletes:  or.  A  Great  Charity  Tear. 

245  Fred  Fearnot’s  Strange  Adventure ;  or,  The  Queer  Old  Man  of  th 

Mountain. 

246  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  League:  or.  Up  Against  a  Bad  Lot 

247  Fred  Fearnot’s  Wonderful  Race:  or.  Beating  a  Horse  on  toot. 

248  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Wrestler;  or.  Throwing  a  Great  Champion 

249  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Bankrupt  :  or.  Ferreting  Out  a  I  raud 

250  Fred  Fearnot  as  a  Redskin:  or.  Trailing  a  Captured  Girl. 

251  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  “Greenhorn"  ;  or,  Fooled  for  Once  In  HI 

Life. 

252  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Bloodhounds :  or.  Tracked  by  Mistake 

253  Fred  Fearnot’s  Boy  Scouts;  or,  Hot  Times  in  the  Kockle*. 

254  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Waif  of  Wall  Street ;  or,  A  Smart  Bo 


Broker.  .  .  _ 

255  Fred  Fearnot's  Buffalo  Hunt:  or.  The  Gamest  Boy  In  the  Wesl 

256  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Mill  Boy:  or.  A  Desperate  Dash  for  II 

257  Fred  Fearnot’s  Great  Trotting  Match  :  or.  Beating  the  RecorJ 

258  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Hidden  Marksman ;  or,  The  Mysteif" 

Thunder  Mountain. 


259  Fred  Fearnot’s  Boy  Champion :  or.  Fighting 


260  Fred  Fearnot 
Street. 


and  the  Money  King;  or,  Ar-..  Deal 


Deal  in1  W3I 


261  Fred  Fearnot’s  Gold  Hunt ;  or.  The  Boy  Trappers  of  Goose  Lake 

262  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Ranch  Boy ;  or.  Lively  Times  with  tht 

Broncho  Busters. 

263  Fred  Fearnot  after  the  Sharpers;  or,  Exposing  a  Desperati 

Game. 


264.  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Firebugs :  or,  Saving  a  City. 

265  Fred  Fearnot  in  the  Lumber  Camps ;  or,  Hustling  in  the  Back 

woods. 

266  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Orphan:  or.  The  Luck  of  a  Plucky  Boy 

267  Fred  Fearnot  at  Forty  Mile  Creek  ;  or,  Knocking  About  in  thf 

West. 

268  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Boy  Speculator ;  or,  From  a  Dollar  t*— * 

Million. 

269  Fred  Fearnot's  Canoe  Club ;  or.  A  Trip  on  the  Mississippi. 

270  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Errand  Boy ;  or.  Bound  to  Make  Money 

271  Fred  Fearnot’s  Cowboy  Guide :  or.  The  Perils  of  Death  Valley 

272  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Sheep  Herders;  or,  Trapping  the  RslcI 

Robbers.  • 

27  3  Fred  Fearnot  on  the  Stage;  or,  Before  the  Footlights  for  Charity. 

27  4  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Masked  Band;  or,  The  FAte  of  the  Mountain  Ex 
press. 

27  5  Fred  Fearnot’s  Trip  to  Frisco;  or.  Trapping  the  Chinese 
glers. 

27  6  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Widow’s  Son;  or,  The  Worst  Boyjn  New  York. 
27  7  Fred  Fearnot  Among  the  Rustlers;  or,  The  “Bad”  JVlCn  of  Bald  Mount 
ain. 

2  7  8  Fred  Fearnot  and  his  Dog;  or.  The  Boy  who  Ran  for  Congress. 

27  9  Fred  Fearnot  on  the  Plains;  or.  Trimming  the  Cowboys.  ^ 

28  0  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Stolen  Claim;  or.  Rounding  Up  the  Gulch  Gang 
28  1  Fred  Fearnot’s  Boy:  or.  Selling  Tips  on  Shares. 

28  2  Fred  Fearnot  and  The  Girl  Ranch  Owner,  And  How  She  Held  Her  Owi 
28  3  Fred  Fearnot’s  Newsboy  Friend;  or.  A  Hero  in  Rags. 

28  4  Fred  Fearnot  in  the  Gold  Fields;  or  Exposing  the  Claim  “Salters.” 

2  8  5  Fred  Fearnot  and  the  Office  Boy ;  or.  Bound  to  be  The  Boss.  » 

28  6  Fred  Fearnot  After  the  Moonshiners;  or.  The  “Bad"  Men  of  Kentucky 
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IF  YOU  WANT  ANY  BACK  NUMBERS 

of  our  Libraries  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Cut  out  and  fill 
In  the  following  Order  Blank  and  send  it  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  books  you  want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by 
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Reade  Weekly  Magazine 

Containing  Stories  of  Adventures  on  Land,  Sea,  and  in  the  Air. 


EACH  NUMBER  IN  A  HANDSOMELY  ILLUMINATED  COVER: 

A  32-PAGE  BOOK  FOR  FIVE  CENTS. 

All  our  readers  know  Frank  Reade,  dr.,  the  greatest  inventor  of  the  age,  and  his  two  fun-loving  chums,  Barn  J 
and  Pomp.  The  stories  published  in  this  magazine  contain  a  true  account  of  the  wonderful  and  exci 
adventures  of  the  famous  inventor,  with  his  marvellous  flying  machines,  electrical  overland  engines,  and  his  e: 
ordinary  submarine  boats.  Each  number  is  a  rare  treat.  Tell  your  newsdealer  to  get  you  a  copy. 


LATEST  ISSUES. 

27  The  Black  Range:  or,  Frank  Keade,  Jr.f  Among  the  Cowboys  with 

Ills  Electric  Caravan. 

28  Over  ihe  Andes  with  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  In  His  New  Air-Ship  :  or. 

Wild  Adventures  in  Peru. 

2fJ  Frank  Keade.  Jr.,  Exploring  a  Submarine  Mountain:  or.  Lost  at  the 
Rot  tom  of  the  Sea. 

30  Adrift  in  Africa  :  or.  Frank  Keade.  Jr.,  Among  the  Ivory  Hunters 

with  His  New  Electric  Wagon. 

31  Frank  Keade,  Jr.’s  Search  for  a  Lost  Man  in  His  Latest  Air 

Wonder. 

32  Frank  Keade.  Jr.’s  Search  for  the  Sea  Serpent:  or.  Six  Thousand 

Miles  Under  the  Sea. 

33  Frank  Keade.  Jr.'s  Prairie  Whirlwind:  or,  The  Mystery  of  the 

Hidden  Canyon. 

34  Around  the  Horizon  for  Ten  Thousand  Miles;  or,  Frank  Reade, 

Jr.’s  Most  Wonderful  Trip. 

35  Lost  in  the  Atlantic  Valley:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  his  Won¬ 

der,  the  “Dart.” 

36  Frank  Keade.  Jr.’s  Desert  Explorer;  or.  The  Underground  City 

of  the  Sahara. 

37  Lost  in  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Great 

Trip  with  the  “Scud.” 

38  Under  the  Amazon  for  a  Thousand  Miles. 

39  Frank  Keade.  Jr.’s  Clipper  of  the  Prairie:  or.  Fighting  the  Apaches 

in  the  Southwest. 

40  The  Chase  of  a  Comet;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Aerial  Trip  with 

(he  "Flash.” 

41  Across  the  Frozen  Sea:  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Electric  Snow  Cut¬ 

ter. 

42  Frank  Keade  Jr.'s  Electric  Buckboard  :  or.  Thrilling  Adventures  ir. 

North  Australia. 

43  Around  the  Arctic  Circle;  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Famous  Flight 

With  His  Air  Ship. 

44  Frank  Keade  Jr.’s  Search  for  the  Silver  Whale:  or.  Under  the 

Ocean  In  the  Electric  “Dolphin.” 

45  Frank  Keade.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Car;  or.  Outwitting  a  Desperate 

Gang. 

46  To  the  End  of  the  Earth;  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Great  Mid-Air 

Plight . 

17  The  Missing  Island;  or,  Frank  Keade  Jr.’s  Voyage  Under  the  Sea. 

48  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  in  Central  India;  or.  the  Search  for  the  Lost 

Savants. 

49  Frank  Keade.  .Tr.  Fighting  the  Terror  of  the  Coast. 

50  100  Miles  Relow  the  Surface  of  the  Sea;  or,  The  Marvelous  Trip 

of  Frank  Reade,  Jr. 

51  Abandoned  in  Alaska;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Thrilling  Search  for 

a  Lost  Gold  Claim. 

52  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Twenty-Five  Thousand  Mile  Trip  in  the  Air. 

53  Under  the  Yellow  Sea;  or,  Frauk  Keade,  Jr.’s  Search  for  the  Cave 

of  Pearls. 

54  From  the  Nile  to  the  Niger;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  Lost  in  the 

Soudan. 


55  The  Electric  Island  :  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Search  for  the  Great 

Wonder  on  Earth. 

56  The  Underground  Sea  :  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Subterranean  Cm 

57  From  Tropic  to  Tropic;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Tour  With 

Bicycle  Car. 

58  Lost  in  a  Comet's  Tail:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Strange  Ad 

ture  With  His  Air-ship. 

59  Under  Four  Oeeans ;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Submarine  uhas* 

a  “Sea  Devil.” 

69  The  Mysterious  Mirage;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Desert  Search  i| 
a  Secret  City.  ,A 

Gl  Latitude  90  Degrees:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Most  Wonder 
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